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hEWT tn THI CBAIft ISI THE GARDEN AT DRAKSLOW| 
THE SEAT OF SIR K. B. GRESLEY, BART. THE AU- 
THOR HAVING SPENT A FEW WEEKS AT HIS HOUSE* 

Bv THEOPHILUS SWIFT, E$^. 

"When next, ye Naiads, to this bleft retreat, 
Where Drakdowls genius fixM her ancient feat. 
Your ftcps refort, to Grefley*s ear convey 
This grateful ftrain, that Jrien4/hif bums to pay. 
On that fair altar let the mufe impart 
The fweet, the facred incenfe of the heart, 
Whofc odours with unfiading fragrance rife. 
To virtue dear, delightful to the ikies. 
VoL.m. B Heie 
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Here as I fit, and mufe o*er a]l the fcene, 

Thcfc founts of filver, and thefe fliades of green, 

The mighty owner fills the poet's mind :— . 

His free-born fpirit breathes in every wind : 

His ample bounty, blefling every vale, 

Flows to mankind — ^nor lliall the bleffing fail. 

As Plenty's hand the full abundance pours, 

Peace guides his flocks, and Honour guards his bowers ; 

The rural Graces at his gate attend, 

And welcome with a fmilc th' approaching friend. 

Prompt at his call, around his table fbnd 

Mirth*8 focial houfchold Gods, a fmiling band. 

Blithe HwffitaUty^ a blooming Lar, 

Leads the gay train, and (liines the Britilh flar. 

Shaking ambrofial odours from his wings, 

FeftMty the fumptuous banquet brings. 

The Ganymede that waits on Drakclow's Lord, 

Nor Jove^s own feafts a brighter gueft afford. 

And fee yon roiy^ ycllow-trcffcd boy. 

His head with chaplets crown'd, light-hearted J^y^ 

In lai^ Ubations pours the geo'rous bowl. 

That fpeaks the greatnefs of its mafler*s (buK 

Thde, Grcfley, are thine own, — O might the miifi!^ 
As her rapt fancy the fond theme purfues. 
Tell a .1 thy wonh, and to the world prodaim 
The graceful luftre of her Grcflcy's name ! 
Mark the ilrong vigor of thy manly mind, 
ll\^ith fpirit elegant, with ibroe refioM ; 

Thioa^ 
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Through each hereditary virtue run, 

The father's worth reflected in th8 Ton j— 

This fong fhould laft ; nor wholly vain fliould flow 

Th* impaffionM verfe, that friendfliip taught to glow. 

And thou, O Trent ! whofe liquid treafures lave 
Thefe happy walls, with many a lingering wave. 
As loth like me to part, like me to go, 
Let the lov'd partner of his fortunes know. 
Not the calm mirror of thy'cryftal ftreams 
So placid finiles, or fo ferenely beams, 
As her mild brow, where temper *thron*d a grace. 
Smooths the fair heaven, that lights her cloudlefs face, 
Clear as thy flood that fllent fteals along. 
Flows her deep fenfe^ as lucid and as flrong,- 
And thy curl'd bofom, glittering in the fun. 
When noon's bright rays in dancing fplendors run, 
But half the lullre of her wit difplays. 
Her wit, that beams with undiminifhM rays. 
Nor thefe alone cou Id animate the bard, 
Did not the mufe fuperior claims regard ; 
Th* obliging friend, folicitous to pleafe 
With cheerfal gi^ce^ and hofpitable eafe ; 
The wife, that wins by each endearing art, 
That holds the ftrong dominion of the heart ; 
The mother, watchful of her infant care,. 
Their pains, their pleafurcs fond alike to fliare. 
Of thefe the grateful mufe delights to tell, 
Whofe faulterin^ voice fcarce fpeaks the fad Farewell. 

B » • TO 
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TO A YOUNG LADY WITH A ROSE-BUD. 

BT THE SAME. 

Sweet bud, to Mym's bofom go^ 

Aod live beneath her eje ; 
There in the fun of beauty blow. 

Or talle of heaven and die. 

Sweet earned of the blooming year, , 

Whofe dawning beauties fpeak 
The budding bliifb of fiiminer near. 

The fummer on her cheek* 

Beft emblem of the maid I love, 

Refembling beauty's morn, 
To Myra's bofom haftc and prove 

One rofe without a thorn. 



TO A LADYi WITH A ROSE. 

BT THE SAME. 

iVhEN Venus firft from Ocean fprung. 
Exulting Earth with rapture rung, 
And gave, on that delightful mom. 
The Rose— >for Beauty then was born. 
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The blooming ftrangcr Venus views;^ 
Its balmy blu(h, and fun-bright hues : 
Marks the green fence that guards it round. 
For not one thorn as yet was found ; 
Then kifsM— th* impaffion'd Rofe receites 
A warmer grace thro^ all the leaves 
In ne6tar, now, fhe bath'd the bud. 
Now plung'd it in the purple flood— 
Inftant the finiili'd wonder grows 
The flower of Love, and Beauty's Rofe. 

To Paphos then (lie bore the flower^ 
And laid it in her &v'nte bower, 
Each morn a purer blufli prepared, 
Each night its faded rays repaired, 
And many a night, and many a morn, 
Afliduous pluck'd the teeming thori]. 
Breathed on the leaves a deeper dye. 
And newer fweets her balms fupply. 

Then to the god that wields the bow, 
Which lays the flrong and mighty low, 
The fragrant charge fhe gave, and fpread 
Its Mufhing honours, whilfl fhe faid, 
** With this to Britain's ifle repair— 
" Thofe wings fhail waft thee quickly there : 
" When proud Augufla thou flialt fee, 
** Rifing in clouded majefly, 
** Some idle poet fhould'ft thou meet, 
" In park, in play-houfe, church, or flrcet, 

B3 «Lct 
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*• Thai r«j^*T brtis thEt BcictT ch'm^ 
•* And Dcia bc5 ddcrro t3 war.** 

DR. HALLETs REPLY TO ABP. KING. 

IT THE SAMt. 

With age exhaofled, and his vigor fled. 
Says King to Haller, ** I've a mind to wed ;** 
Arch Halley acfwerwd, withfsrcaiHc £acc, 
** 1 hope you'll make me cbapUiM to your Grace. 

J E K Y L L: 

A POLITICAL ICLOCUS. 
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m'ferabite Carmen 



IftU^ta/f ^ mor^/s late loca quefitCu* iwtfkt . — ^VlRCIL. 

Jr.KYLL, the wag of law, the fcribbler's pride> 
tahic to the fcnate ftnt — when Townfbend died, 
io Lanftlown will'd :— the old hoarfe rook at reft^ 
A jackdaw-phoenix chatters from his neft. 

Statef- 
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Statefman, and lawyer now, with cladiiag cares^ 
Th' important youth roams thro' the Tenrtple fquarea- 5 
Yet days his Hep, where, with congenial play, 
The well-known fountain babbles clay by day : 
The little fountain ! — whofe reftri6ted courfe, 
In low, faint eflays owns its fhallow fource. 
There, to the tinkling jet he tun'd his tongue, 
While Lanfdown's fame, and Lanfdown's fall he fung. 

** Where were our friends, when the remorfelefs crew 
" Of felon whigs — great Lanfdown*9 pow'r p'cr- 

** threw } 
*' For neither then, within 6t. Stephen V wall 
" Obedient Weftcote hailM the Treafury-call; 
" Nor treachery then had branded Eden's fame, 
** Or taught mankind the mifcreant Minchin's name. 
" Joyful no more (tho* Tommy fpoke fo long) 
** Was high-born Howard's cry, or Powney's prattling 

" tongue. 
•* Vain was thy roar, Mahon ! — tho' loud and deep ; 
** Not our owii Gilbert could be rous'd from fleep. 
** No bargain yet, the tribe of Phipps had made: 
** Lanfdown ! you fought in vain cv*n Mulgrave'a 

« aid ! 
" Mulgrave-^at whofe harih fcream, in wild furprife^ 
*• Thc/ficrcble/s Speaker lifts his drowfy eyes. 
** Ah ! haplefs day ! ftill, as thy hours return^ 
" Let Jefuits, Jews, and fad Diflenters mourn I 

B 4 •« Each 



I t I 



iSe baciuiipc bnikcES edio Booift fifl* 
** Oh! mudi-loT'd peer!— oijr ptfrao ! — xnodd !— 

** £ric3d! 
** Hov doe9 tby altered iaite nof bofi» rend. 
'^ AIa$ ! the vr^s of GOBrts are Annge and dark ! 
^ Kitf karce would make thcc now — a Txcafiiry* 
" clerk I** 
Stung with the maddeniiig thoughf, hit griefs^ hit 
fears, 
DtiTolYe the plaintive coimieilar ia tean. 
** How oft,'' be cries, ** has wretched Lanfdowa laid, 
^ Curi*dhetb€i9ilfrmib0mr$hf JtMefmtmUdl 
** Oil bad kind beaveM orJah^d w^ btuMerfiut 
** A c§itntry gentleman* § — effmaU efiate"^ 
** mth Price ^W Pricftlcy, infomt difieuu gr0^i 
♦* BUfi 1 /W ^^ //»/ Iwly life I U^. 
** Thou^ Price! had deigned to cakulafe my JUcks! 
" 7'i'<»i!r, Pricftley ! y2w;V them from tht lightning fljocls I 
•* Unknonvn thejlorms and tempeji* of theflat e - ■ ■■ 
** Vnffit the mean ambition to he great ; ■ 
•* /« Uowood's^Wtf hadpaft my peaceful days^ 
'* Var from the to^wn and its delvjive ways ; 
*' 7^/t^ ery/lal brook my bev^rage^^and my food 
'* ///)>/, cornels^ hunvs^ and berries of the woodJ^ 
*^ {}l(.ft p(;cr ! eternal wreaths adorn thy brow ! 
" Thott Cincinnatiw of the Britiih plough I 

« But, 
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** But, roufe again thy talents and thy zeal f 

♦* Thy Sovereign, fure, m\i{i m(h thee Priify /eal ; 

" Or what if from the feals thou art debarrM ? 

" Chandos, at Icaft, he might fbi* t/jce difcard. 

«* Come, Lanfdown \ come — ^thy life, no more thy own, 

" Oh ! brave again the fmoke and noife of town : 

•* For Britain's fake, the weight of greatnefs* bear, 

** And fuffer honors thou art doom'd to wear." 

To ibee her Princes, lo ! where India fends, 

All Benfield*s here— -and there all Hailiogs' friends ; 

Macpherfon-yWraxall— Sullivan — behold ! > 

Call, — Barwell — Middleton — with heaps of gold ! 

Raj ahs— Nabobs — from Oude — Tan jore — Arcot— • 

And fee! — (nor, oh ! difdainhim!) Major Scot. 

Ah ! give the Major but one gracious Nod : 

Ev'n Pitt himfelf once deign'd to court the fquad. 

** Oh ! be it tbeir\ with more than patriot heat, 

** Toifnatchthy virtues from their loy'd retreat j 

** Drag thee reludant to the haunts of men, 

** And make thee minifter — Oh I God ! — but when !'* 

Thus mourn'd the youth — 'till, funk in pen live grief, 
He woo'd his handkerchief for foft relief. 
In either poeket either hand he threw ; 
When, lo I — ^from each, a precious tablet flew. 
This, — his fage patr<M[i's wondVous fpeech on trade : 
This,— his own book of farcafms ready made* 
Trenoendous book !•— thou motley Magazine 
Of flale jkveritks^ and pilfer'd fpleen f 

Bs Oh! 
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Oh ! rich in ill ! — within thy leaves entwin'cf,. 

What glittering adders lurk to fting the mind. 

Satire's Mufeum! — with Sir Afliton's lore, 

The naturalifl of matice eyes thy (lore : 

Ranging, with fell VirtA, his poifonous tribes 

Of" embryo fneer^, and animalcule gibes. 

Here infe<5l pnns their feeble wings expand, 

To fpeed, in little flights, their lord's command r 

There, in their paper chryfal is, he fees 

Specks of bon-mots, and eggs of repartees. 

In modern fpirits ancient wit he flteeps ; " 

If not its glofs, the reptile*^s venom keeps : 

Thy quaintnefs, Dunning !" but without thy fenft ;» 

And juft enough of B 1, for offence. 

On thefe lov'd leaves a tranficnt glance he threw r 
Buf wefghtier themes his anxious thoughts purfue* 
Deep fenatorial pomp intent to reach,. 
With ardent eyes he hangs o'fer Lanfdown's fpecch. 
Then, loud the youth proclaims the enchanting words. 
That charm 'd the " noble natures'* of the lords. 

'* I*qfi and ohfcur^d in Bowood*^ humhie bo<w*ry 
5* No party tool- — no candidate fir po^vj^f^ 
*' Icome^ my lords ! an hermit from my cell^ 
** Afenji) blunt truths in my plain ftyle to telL 
** Highly I praife your late commercial plan ; 
** Kingdoms Jhokld all unite^^like man and man^ 
" The French lo*ve peace — ambition thty detect 
" But ChtvbxiT^s frightful works deny me rtft* 

** Wi& 
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** With joy Ijee ne*w nuealthfor Britain ^/^^V. 
** Lilbon's a froward child, and (hould be whipped. 
^ Yet PortugaFs our old and heft ally^ 
" And Gallic faith is hut ajlender tie. 
*' My lords! the maflufaftiirer'j a fool \ 
*' ^he clothier, too^ knoixjs nothing ahont luool: 
*' Their interejlsflill demand* our conjlant can ; 
** Their griefs are mine— their^Jr^rj are my deffair. 
** My lords / my foul is hig ixjifh dire alarms ; 
" Turks, Germans, Ruffians, Pruffians, all in arms! 
** A nolle Pole (Vm proud to call him friend!) 
•** Tells me of things — I cannot comprehend, 
** Tour lordjbips* hairs vjouldfland on end to hear 
** My lafi difpatches from ifje GvviVidL Vizier. 
** The fears of Da ntzick- merchants canU he told; 
*' Accounts from Crakow mai^e my hlood run cold. 
** Thejiate of Pdrtfmouth, and of Plymouth Docks, 
** Tour Tradc^your Taxes-^Army — "Nan^ — Stocks-^^ 
*' All haunt me in my dreams j andy ^ixjhen I rife ^ 
" The Bank of Englandy^dfrw my open eyes, 
i« / fii — / knowfome dreadful florm Is I redwing ; 
" Arm all your coafs^^yoyxT Navy is your ruin. 
^^ 1 fay it Jlill \ hut (let me he hellrv*d) 
. ** In this your lordjhlps have heen much decei*v*dm 
4* A noble Duke ajfirms^ Hike his plan : 
** / never did, my lords ! — -/ never can— 
** Shame on the flandtrous hreath ! vjhich dares injllli 
** That /, voho now condeynn^ adviid the tlU • 

B 6 . " Plain 






Wl'Lt ■•:i4T * ia=a, :.-« rxb txiuuixicas uiirp 
Of I..A:jiu<rirc s laeonc pco&a:5c*€T 2jui e'er; 
Andy : 3?t la i-appAtr cieaxu ci fjime tiafs» 
Hit; psuoo'fe 'nrimpJQ} ia hb cwn lunrcjs; 
A<sisiiK;;ig btfTiiten in croircu reuiix 
i'rcm ri;{-trc«^—iirxjt—— Hare— ?cinp— and Gaxdcn 

Anxioiit tbev '^^e-— and waudi wica iilent awe 
Tl)e rROcky Ton or poiirics aod law. 
Meinwhile, wi.k jotceii Toiiks and courteous bows^ 
He* j^iccfui bending; ^cets their aidtfiit vow6* 

*' Thankff generous frieacs," he crieSf ^' kiodTem- 
•• piers, thanks! 
^* Tho' nov7, irith Lanidown's band, your Jekyll 
** Think noX^ he wholly quits. ^Uci-^itter cares; 
<* Still^ftill the/0cvf«r with theJlMe/mam fhares.' 

But, fee ! the (hades of night o'erfpread the fides ! 
Thick fogi and vapours txom the Thames arifb* 
Far different hopes our ieperate toils iofpire : 
'X a parehmenf you, and precedent retire. 
With deeper bronze yonr darkeil looks irabrovrr^ 
Adjnft yotir brows for th€ dimnrrmg firowB : 

4 Brood 



99 



C »3 3 

Brood o'er the fierce rebutters of the baiv 
And Brave the iJJue of the gowned wai • 
Me, all unpradis*d in the bailiful mood, 
Strange, novke thoughts^ and alien cares delude* 
Yes, modeft Eloquence! ev^n / muft court 
, For once, with mimic vows, thy coy fupport* 
.Oh ! would'ft thou lend the femblance of my charms! 
Feign'd agitations, and aflum'd alarms ; 
'Twere all I'd a(k : — but for one day alone 
To ape thy downcaft look — thy. fuppliant tone,: 
To paufe— and bow with hefitating grace-— 
Here try to falter — there a wor4 mifplace : 
Long-banifhM blulhes this pale cheek to teach^, 
And aft the miferies of a maiden fpeech* 



[fbe 
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Drury Lane, Nw, If. 

By particular defire^ our Veflal is not transferable, but 
ive have a fpare Venus and duplicate Juno's ; fo fend a 
hackney-coach for which- ever fuits you.— The fcheme 
for Snutb won*t do— but change your Play to any thing; 
for we'll tack Vjc Camp to ^U School for Scandal^ to fc- 
cure you an overflow. 

Thoroughly your's, 

HOPKINS. 

Cwettt Garden, Nov» T2» 

My dear Fellow, 
Here's the Devil to do about our Tuefday's Panto- 
mime — the blackfmith can't repair our great Serpent ull 
Friday, and the old Camel that we thought quite 
found has broke down at reheai-fal, f© pray fend us 'your 
Elephant by the bearer, and a fnoall Tyger with the long- 
taU you can pick out. I mufl trouble you too for a 
dozen of your bell dancing Shepherds for that nighty 
for though I fee you'll want them for Highwaymen in the 
Beggar* s Opera^ they'll be quite in time for us after- 
wards. 

For ever completely your*^B, 

WILD* 



Drm^ 
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Drury Lant^ Nov» 1%^ 

I jufi write you a line while the beads are packing up^ 
to beg you'll not be out of fpirits, as you it^y depend on 
the Shepherds, and any other animals you have occaiion 
for» 1 have it in orders to acquaint you too, that as we 
don't ufe Henderfon for Falfiaffois. Friday, you may have 
him for Richard^ with a dozen and a half of our Soldiers 
for Bofvoorth Vteld^ only begging you'll return ^cm ui 
in time for CofC'heatb^ 

Totally your's, 

HOPKINS* 

Lend me a Cupid^mmt has got the meafle^. 

/)<<»r Hopkins, 

Thank you for Hendtrjon and the Soldiers— do let 
them bring their helmets, for our's arc tinning. — The 
bearer is our Cupid, at a ilnlling a night, finding bis 
own wings t 

Genuinely your's, 

WILD. 



oir 
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ON THE APPROACHING DISSOLUTION OF A VERT 

PLEASANT PARTY AT REDLYNCH, 

FEB. 2I9 I7S4. 

BY THE EARL OF ILCHESTER. 

The time draws nigh, when dearcft friends muft party 

Howe*cr repugnant to the fecial heart j 

Leave the dear circle of a friendly fire, 

Where eafe and freedom join'd, gay thoughts infpipei 

There noreftraint the njind controuls, n6 dread 

That wordjs once utter'd would be befl.unfaid : 

But each incline the way his humour leads, 

And crack the joke that fportive fancy breeds; 

Without referve (hall fing, fliall chat, ihall laugh^ 

And drink plain water, or Madeira quaff; 

Each pafs the morn the way he beft may hit. 

In riding, vwalking, or at fober whift ; 

And ihould not books their wonted pleafure jneldn 

Inclined to active fports, may take the field. 

Adieu then, all the plcafant walk's we've ta'en 

To Shipton, Godminfler, and Dropping Lane ! 

No more the woods their fylvan dames (hall boa (F^ 

But mourn in hollow founds their beauties loft L 

No fair prote(5trefs, by her nod to fpare 

The painted pheafant, or the timid hare, 

Shall there be found, alike they now muft run. 

The direful chance of the reraorfclefs gun I 

Adieu 
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Adie\i then, Commerce ! and adieu, PTcquet I 

Adieu the frolics of our lively fet ! 

No more the winged lark, to pleafe the fair^ 

With rapid ftrokes fliall cut the liquid air, 

No longer lliall from hand to hand rebound^ 

Nor echo double the repeated found : 

No merry ev'nings will there now be feen. 

No {upper Bychin* clofe the midnight fcene j 

Then why we part I can no reafon give^ 

Friends thus united could for ever live : 

Nor (liould you find your hoft Could wilh your flay 

Were (horten'd even by a fingle day : 

But fince &te bids tliat we fo foon muft parf», 

Take the efFufions of a grateful heart. 

Take all I have, 'tis thanks, and firft they're due 

TbHarriet,f MargVet, and to little Lu, 

My friend the } Vice and all tjie little tribe 

Of pratlers here, whom thus I fliall defcribe $ 

As Toby, Charles, Mifs Lilly, ikinny flic. 

The lively Kate, flout Miiflapha and Fee !§ 

To you too, Mrs. Charles, [| my thanks belong. 

And eke your focial Ipoufe fliall fliare my fong : 

, * A Welch term for a fccond fupper late in the night# 
f Lady Harriet Acland aivj Lady Lucy Digby, fillers of Lord II- 

chcftcr. 
X Hon. Stephen Digby^ brother to Lord Digby^ and Vice Chamber* 

Jain lo the Queen . 
5 Children of Ladjr Harriet's and Lady Lucy's* 

• R Hon. Mrs. C. I>ighy, 
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What tho* you chide in fo feverc a ftile, 

You wear no angry face without a fmile. 

What tho' this, Campbell, be your firft eflay^ 

To vifit Redlynch, yet your friendly ftay 

My mufe fliall praife ; flie fhall alike lament^ 

Your courfe fo foon is to the northward bent : 

Yet ftill I truft that you who've gone fo for, 

To brave the dangers of a fatal war, 

Gone miles by thoufands England's broils to end. 

Will think but light of hundreds for a friend, ' • 

Your abfence, * Col'ncl, give not fo much fcar^ 

Your home to Redlynch is fo very near ; 

For public good you work with double baud. 

Now wield the truncheon, and now till the land^ 

And tho' you feek the military plain. 

Your farm is fure to bring you back again. 

Th' Oxonian Charles, f whene'er his term is o*cr. 

Thinks of his College and his gown no more i « 

Flies to the weft, impatient to purfue 

Thofe fports, which many haplefs ducks fliall rue : 

And with quaint fayings which can no one hurt, 

His mirth (hall pleafe, his gravity divert. 

Nor fliall thofe friends who live in Difcove lot, J 

In this poor verfe be totally forgot ; 

* Lieut. Col. Strangways, his Lordfhip's next brother, a great farmer* 
•|- Hon. Ch. Strangways, his Lordihip's third brother. 
J A cottage clofc to the park, fitted up by his Lordihip's mother, 
imd where Hie paHes every Cliriilmas, 



No, 'tis a comfort thiey refide fo near. 

And health continues with each growing year ! 

Still it remains finccfely to regret, 

That O * and Sulan had not join'd our fet ; 

She, whofe good fenfe is ever Ihewn ; with eafe, 

With judgement found, and manners form'd to pleafc • 

And he, whofe lively talents always ihine, 

Who blends fo much good humour with his wine, 

Whofe fertile fancy, and whofe fprightly wit, 

Alike the tafte of ev'ry party hit. • • 

Oh ! had Hygeia fmil*d he had b^en therje. 

May then Hygeia fmile, fliall be my pray'r ! 

We part, and all to difPrent fpots rcfort, 

Lu feeks the town, the Vice the fplendid Court ; 

f You too, your children with maternal care 

T 'improve, the chilling winds regardlefs dare, 

For them you fly from Pixton's diftant parts. 

To feek the feats of the politer arts ; 

And you, fo fure to be edips'd by none, 

Dare meet the beauti^ of the Polygon* 

Yet truft, my Mary, J: of thefe friends bereft, 

We fUll ihall find a lading comfort left ; 

Look round and view the circle at your feet, 

The lively blefiings of our calm retreat : 

* Wm. O'Brien, £(q. barriiler at law^ married to Lady Sufan, his 
LordfhJp's elde6<fi(ler. 
f Lady Harriet Adand. 
X Countels of Ilcbefter. 

Theft 



Thefc with their meny tales ihall life beguile. 
And keep i: fleeting in perpetual fmile. 
Once more adieu ! and hear a faithful friend. 
May health and happinefs your fteps attend ! 
And promife all to grant this lad my pray'r. 
Thus to revifit Redly nchcv'ry year! 

Jfritten in Hzt&c\dj the i6el? of JvHy^ 1783, on feeing tU 
Horfes helon^ing to the Countefs of Salifbury rum ejf 
wth the Carriage^ the Moment her Laiyjbip quitted it^ 
hut flopped immediately on her Approach^ 

^^HEN the enchanting Cecil drove 
The car of Beauty, crown'd with Love, 

The Sun*8 vicegerent here, 
With confcious pride, her gen'rous fieeds 
Flew with her o'er th' enamel'd meads, 

Troud fo much worth to bear ! 

No fooncr had the fair withdrawn 
From her mild reign, than o'er the lawn 

The forrowing courfers ran ! 
Thro* rofy bower, thro* woodbine fhade, 
Scquefter*d gloom, and opening glade. 

They fcorn'd the voice of man ! 

*Twas thus when Phjcton rul'd the fliies, 
Th*aftonifh*d world with vaft.furprife 

JBeheld the ambitious boy. 

With 
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With horror ftruck, mankind then faw 
Great Nature ftarting from her law ; 
This haplefs globe deftroy ! 

At lad bright Sol refum'd his fway, 
Reflor'd the world to perfect day, 

With gladnefs Nature crbwn'd ! 
So when fweet Salifbury appeared, 
Her well-known voice with joy they heard. 

Her fway with tranfport ownM ! 

J* T— LL. 

^ he fellonxilng lines itre the fuhftance of a converfafion he* 
tween the Hon. Henry Erlkine and a certain northern 
Duchefs^^ not more diftinguijbed hy her heauty than her 
ivtt and happy talent at repartee^ in nvhich dljo it is weU 
inotvn the honourable gentleman is peculiarfy eminent. 
The thought was almoji injlantly turned into rhyme hy the 
Author of the Cave of Morar* 

Why don't your Grace, faid Erjkine, flill refide 
With us, in George's Square^ our joy and pride ? 
Won't you return ? No, no, reply'd her Grace, 
I ^o not like it — ^'tis a vile dull place* 
That is, quoth he, as if the Sun (hould fay, 

** A vile dark morning this — I will not rife to-day.'* 

Seft. x6, 1786. 

"* Duchefs of Gordon. 

HOME. 
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!1 O M E R I C A X E C D O T E, 

%kll^k yoM£ V!£ItSits SUBJOINED. 
|J\ \VM. J. BAaL:-R, 5S(^ 

jrV'l* IV'tt^i t - j.h— -a\ lo the v.oria of Ireland, one 
W hia i».»:'» iut -xncU Co be cii^agcvi ia rcouing a porrioa 
v'i llw^i^'vi'H L Mvl tvi' ii cvl'c^'c cxtit-uliiacion. Having 
ii)c( Mich A vv.-:v ^oiDucv citumerucicu ct die articles of 
|uui^\ Jiv's i-^ '»)ctuioiic\i oil :hc Lxva*icn of her projcii 
Iv t*.iH.»i 'K* uiJ cKtiiu |u[^icct\ :he tlucenc with a view 
t^/ tiv-!\> his (uctih^t v\ :voiv Juwn on .i dp of j. paper the 
fevtrti .MM.MC'Ksot '.he OoUctis 4* :hcv occurred. 

^nw ^ii'.^c t'.iiie ifte» Mr*, '—oil — a ijavi cccifion»3S 
WH:^ ^i'j<i :t)cw)ie, \o ciia :u ':<apiioe, 4 neighbcizncg 
lihifUi 'i>i lOiiie KHiitiiuiii HxeiLiro— <xie nemaraninm 
4iK»«^aiC(iCi\Mie%i li )»|K-Miiig :o -ve a ler .vay^ 3nii re* 
*.oniHiii^ <^>iiv- he )ii\i w:iit«i .itt:t:t Jii :ne Jccsiion*. it 
«{«> Jivt.it V -he ii\:«lc«»j,v , \'H\ .'t:*Ll Jiai'^e :o piT)care 
«tvov .toiioc k .■.M-.-.-auv^i^ — r*!'.* .:ii::!v.'.!un vr.s bv an 
Itiv4ii9> .ih« %t--i -ik«'*.y Ml :-w ;-.u'.^ii;: ^ic•-:*^'. .xiaimudi 
i» h: |K«u 11%: .J f .-.ft •All 'I :iv. .iv .lu':^ inarjaun- 
.pOi* v» *'i; >, _—.-..» ■.* ^ ■.'.;. -1 .". :'.c /^v^is zed jn* 

^ iw\c 'aiiN ..i;'^ K'iii ;:e pel >i :- ---:'^ot?, 3att 

ft 
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lierfclf fpared neither pains nor expenfe in this purfuit* 
The milfiners and haberdafhers were, as may be well be- 
lieved, taken a little out of their^Z'^r^ ; yet what with 
their delire to pleafe, and the determined diligence of 
the meflenger, the articles in the memorandum, with 
fcarcely any exception, were brought home as good as 
the town could afford them. This makntcnduy in a cla(^ 
lical family, very naturally, was thought to make ample 
amends by its diverting fingurality, for any little difap- 
pointment in the houfe-keeping way. This circumftanc« 
was told me by John J — n, who was a witnefs of it ; and 
he added, that when I next converfed with Apollo or the 
Mufes, I fliould do woll to tranfrait through them, this 
interefting intelligence to the goddefs in queflion. My 
anfwer in the following lines m^y come in here not im- 
properly in the way of epilogue : 

So, it feems you're furprizM any creature fhould go 
To feek Juno's attire at the town of Raphoe, 
But the matter to me appears quite a plain cafe. 
For a * Venus of late you know liv'd at the place ; 
And w^herever flie chufes to fix her abode, 
'Tis no wonder that drefs fliould be well underftood. 
I've no time of late the coy mufes to follow, 
And little or nothing to do with Apollo ; 

* Mrs. P— — *.t, then newly m.irned. 

Vot. m. C But 
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INSCRIPTION, 

FOR MRS. L.'S COTTAGE AT H^ ■ ■ K> 
BY VV. J. BAKER. 

This humble and iriodeft retreat, 
Where Peace and Simplicity dwell, 

A few artlefs verfes lliall greet, 
No others would fuit it fo wpll,i 

Here wood, lawn, and water are nigh. 

The lonely and cheerful combin'd, 
Here landfcape indulges the eye, 

And fweet contemplation the mind- 
Here often at eve and at mom 

Shall fomc gladfome paflime be found, 
And all worldly cares quite forfwom, 

Contentment fliall fmile all around. 

Hard by fee the clear dimpling rill, 

That wears its fantaftical courfe ; 
Yet fome jealous pow'r, alas ! dill 

Obflrudts but too often its fource.^ 

* The fticam had unfortuiuiccl/ become diy more tlum once. 

] 
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Nor yet be the fountain untolJ, 

We call by fo precious a name,* 
And furer than letters of gold, 

This honour endears it to fame. 

The fwains did the river God fpy, 

Uplifting his fedge-tufted head, 
And ecftafy bcam*d in his eye, 

While to NaYads and Zephyrs he faid ; 

Here henceforth my court fliall I keep, 

And here let your homage be paid, 
My ftream (hall rehiiftafttly creep. 

By the charms of the landfcape delay'd* 

And ftill as the high fwelling tides 

In mifchievous pride (liall defcend, 
£ach powV my command that abides, 

This favoured retreat fliall defend. 

Here Zephyrs fweep gently along, 

To court the fraooth cheek of the fairy 

And long let the rofes be young, . 
That beauty and health planted there. 

And ne'er let the moment arrive, 

When pleafures io pure fliall not pleafe, 

Scnrce would it be worth while to live, 
If loft to enjoyments like thefe. 

* Mri L-J— *s Chrifthti name. 

C J CAN- 



[ 30 I 

CANZONE DI PETRARCA. 

C/HIARE, frefche e dolci acque, 
Ove le belle membra 
Pofe colei che fola a me par donna ; 

Genu] ramo ove piacqiie 
(Con fofpir mi rimembra) 
A lei di fare al bcl fianco colonna | 
Erbn, e fior, che la gonna 
Lf ggiadra ricoverfc 

Con Pangelico feno I 

Acr facro ftrcno, 
Ov* amor co'begli occhj il cor m^apcrft | 

Date udienza infieme 

Alle doknjti mie parole eftreme. 

SVgli h pur mio deftino, 
£'1 cielo in cio s'adopra 
Ch' amor quell 'occhi lagrimando chiivda ; 

Qual che grazia ilmefchiDo 
Corpo fra voi ricopra ; 
E torni I'alma al proprio albergo ignuda ; 
La morte fia men cruda, 
Se qucfb fpeme porto 

A quel dubbiofo paiTo ; 

Che lo fpirito laflb 
Non poria a»ai*a piii ripoiato portOi 
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Ke*n piii tranquilla fofla 

Fiiggir la carne travagliata e I'ofla, 

Tempo verra an cor forfe 

Ch'all'iifato foggiorno 
Torni la fera bella e manfueta ; 
E \k Vclla mi fcorfe 

Nel benedetto giorao, 
Volga la vifta defiofa e lietai 
Cercandomi : ed, O pieta ! 
Gia terra infra le pietre 

Vedendoi amorriafpira 

la guifiii che fofpiri 
S^ dolcemcDte, che oierci; m'jmpctre^ 

£ faccia forza al cielo, 

Afciugandofi gli occhi col bel velo. 

IMITATED BY W. J. BAKER. 

Ye limpid waters, happy flream, 

Where oft with chafte alarms, 
Fair Laura from the noontide beam 

Refrefh'd her matchlefs charms. 

Ye branches^ by whofe leaves cai'efs'd 

Her beauties fhelter'd lay, 
The flow'rs fhe to her bofom prefs'd 

More envied ftill than they. 

C 4 i^fid 
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And thou, fwect air, with an:i'roi]s breezey 

That o*er my fenfes dole, 
And, fcarcely felt by aipen trees, 

In tranfport wrapt my foul. 

Witnefs, ye gentle tokens all, 

That oft recal my fighs, 
Let not my plaint unheeded fall, 

Nor my lall pray*r defj^ife. 

If thefe fad eyes high heaven ordaina 

In bitter teais to clof^f 
•Mongft you then let my poor remalni 

In hoping pea<y rcpofct 

What though my fpirit then fet free. 

Shall to its home return. 
That favoured fpot 'twill joy to fee,^ 

Receives my fun'ral urn, 

ITaply at length the flighting foir, 

Nor diftant be that hour, 
May to the once-lov'd haunt repair, 

And feek th* accuftom'd bowV. 

Round her inquiring eyes flie*ll cafV, 

To learn if I be near, 
She may, perhap", dcfire at la ft 

For once to find mc there. 



Th 
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Then as my tomb arrefls her view, 
Relentins: tears will flcal 

Adown that cheek of rofeate hue,. 
And reach her modeft veil. 

Fer heart fliall feel its rigoui's end, 
Toiich'd with my haplefs love, 

A pitying figh to heav'n flie'll fend, 
And make my peace above. 



VERS SUR UNE ROSE, 

PAR MONSIEUR BERNARD.* 

TeNDRE fruit des plenrs de TAurore, 

Objet des baifers du Zephir, 
Reine de I'empirc de Flore, 

Hate toi de I'epanouir, 

Que dis-je, helas ! difFere encore, 

Differe un moment h. t'ouvrir, 
L'inftant qui doit te faire eclorc 

Eft celui qui doit te fletrir. 

* N. B. The copy of this celebrated fonnet, which is here folio w- 
!, is in fomc parts different from, and it may be fafcly faid, more 
•irited, than that which is found in fomc editions of the work of Bcr- 
ard J the two fi.r{V lines of the fixth and the whole fcventh ftanza, will 
jilify this obfervation. 

C s Thcmife 
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Themife eft un fleur nouvelle^ 

Qui fubira le meme loi, 
Rofe, tu dois briller comme elle^ 

Elle doit paiTer comme toi. 

jDefcends de ta tige epineufe, 
Viens la parer de tes couleurs^ 

Tu dois etre la plus heureufe, 
Comjne la plus belle des ileurs. 

Va, meurs fur le fein de Themife, 
Qu'il foit ton trone et ton tombeaa^ 

Jaloux de ton fort j^e n'afpire 

Qu'au bonheur d'un trepas fi beau. 

Tu vivras plus d'un jour peutetre 
Sur Tautel que tu dois parer, 

Un foupir t'y fera renaitre, 
Si Themife pent foupirer, 

Fais lui fentir par mes alarmes 

Le prix du plus grand de fes biens> 

En voyant expirer tes charmes, 
Qu*elle apprenne a jouir des fiens. 

Si quelque main a Timprndence 
D'y venir troubler mon repos, 
Emporte avec toi ma vengeance, 
. Garde une epine ^ mes rivau:&. 
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TRANSLATED BY W. J. BAKER. 

Offspring of the tears of mom, 
Round whom am'rous Zephyrs play, 

Hafte, the gay parterre adorn, 
Spread thy treafures to the day. 

Yet, ah I flop thy op'iiing bloom, 

Charm not yet our longing eyes. 
For, alas ! why urge tby doom, 

Since thy hfe fo quickly flies. 

Laura is a tender fk)w% 

Fated to the fame decree, 
Rofe, perhaps thou 'It (hine like her. 

She mufl pafs away like thee. 

Come, renounce thy thorny feat 

For a place in Laura's breaft, 
More than other bloflbms fweet. 

So thy lot fhould be more bleft. 

There thy laft and proudcfl day 

Shews at once thy tomb and throne, 
Not a wifh were left I'd fay, 

Could I call thy fate my own. > 

C 6 Not 



[ 38 3 

4cfcriptioD of ladies who are notorioufly guilty of thU 
pra6tice, many of thena from their cradle up ; in what 
manner is it propofed to hing to reafon feveral private 
focieties, where the clack is inceflant, and frequently act 
more entertaining than our^s ; who will devife fuch % 
code as will reach offences of this nature in the fcnate 
and at the bar ? what methods will be effectual in order 
to do jujlke upon the waiting maids in this very houfe, 
as well as in every other of the fame clafs ? they whole 
whole fifterhood is reprefented in the beft comedies of 
this and the French nation, which are certainly the trueii: 
mirrors of real life, is, I fay, reprefented as prattling 
by profeffion, whofe whole talent is in their tongue, and 
to whom therefore the charge of chattering^ pert^ intru-' 
ding^ meddling birds, is full as applicable, if not more 
fo, as to me and thofe of my fpecies. 

Not to go farther than the parlour, 1 iliould wifli to 
hear what excufe Mr. B — r and little John, thofe eternal 
talkers, and who dafli at every thing, can offer in their 
favour; one would naturally have thought that thcfe 
chatterers Ihculd have felt fome fy ropathy for my un- 
happy fituation, and pleaded the caufe of an opprefled 
brother ; but I have found by fad experience, that they 
do not like any talkers but ihemfelves, and that the vul- 
gar proverb is here verified, that two of a trade can ne- 
ver agree; fo that any thing they have faid, inftead of 
being favotu^able to my caufe, has on the contrary tended 

to 
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to throw a pidicule over my grrcvanccs, and to decry, njy 
pretenfions to mercy. 

The next charge brought againft me is, that I hay? 
IhewQ a paflion for viewing my face and perfon in a 
looking-glafs, from which it is pretended that confidcr- 
able danger would accrue to that brittle and coflly article 
of furniture. On this charge, at leaft, I may hope for 

the countenance and proteiElion of Mifs M • and 

Mifs J > ', who mull be confcious of a like propenfity 
in thcmfelves, and who, I am fure, are too gentle and 
too juft to allow that a poor Magpie fhouFd be brought 
to public execution for a practice, which they themfelvc^ 
indulge for fome hours in every week, and by the mean^ 
of which their conquefts and triumphs are foretold tp 
them, as was done by the oracle to generals of old.— 
Even Madam herfelf is a daily debtor to this true friend 
for an elegant arrangement, or at leaft a correction of 
her drefs, and perhaps owes fome of the graces of her 
deportment to that inclination, which in my cafe is urged 
as a capital offence ; nay, even the gentlemen, if they 
were candid,, would confefs, that fliaving is not the only 
ufe which they make of a looking-glafs ; witnefs the 
flouridiing beau knots of their cravats, and other iludied 
adjuftments of their drefs, by which they expert to look 
amiahle, and with the help of bold advances to carry the 
ladies hearts by itorm. On this charge, therefore, had I 
been heard| I might have hoped to hav,e done away the 

4 atro- 
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atrocious degree of guilt that has been imputed to me; 
at Icaft, if every one would have made the cafe his owir, 
I could not have failed of fuccefs. The next article of 
crimination is, that our fraternity is given to common thie- 
lung^ and that we have a mifchievous plcafure in fecreting 
little articles of value, and thereby occafioning them to 
be loH. That low bred and unprincipled Magpies may 
have indulged a proptnlity to dealing, and thereby 
brought a general fi.fpiciop on our fpccies, is what I 
fliall readily admit ; but I muil allcdge on the other hand, 
that all fcfts and ccmmunitic?? have their bad members, 

• 

and that any of our flock, who have been given to pil- 
fering, have probably, as being i riit;.tip.g animals, done 
no more than follow the example cf fome accomplilhed 
originals in this art. I muft obrerw be fide, that more 
is laid to our charge in this way than is really founded in 
fa(5l, nothing is more eafy or handy for the fervants, when 
a tea fpoon, a fait fpoon, the Hd of a pepper box, muftard 
pot, &c. is loft or miflaid by their own careleflhefs, or 
ftolen by interlopers whom they admit improperly about 
the houfe ; nothing, I fay, is more ready than to lay the 
b'ame on the poor Magpie. Thus.it is that Button, the 
lap-dog, is faid to bear the blame of certain embarrzffing 
little accidents that fometimes happen in company. H 
thofe perfons who are high in power would condeiccod 
to confider whati havefaid in myjuftification, I might 
Hill hope that mercy might be extended to me, and that 
my hard fentence might be changed into imprifonmeot 

or 
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or tranfportation ; but if that ca-niiot be, Ihaveonly fa 
add the words of courfo which are commonly made ufe 
of in fuch unhappy circiimftances as thofe 1 ftand in.— 
1 was born of very dijhonejl parents in the garden hedge 

of H n, though not meriting death for what is 

laid to my charge, yet, as I have committed many other 
offences, I acknowledge that my fentence is no more 

than I deferve. 

- • • 

I now caution ail my brethren againfl that which firfi 
led me into wickednefsi the bad example of my parents. 
Since I can remember tketHi their confiant employment 
was the robbing, of gardensi a practice which has led 
niany to the gallows. In this way they fupportcd them- 
felves and their family, and if I by reafon of my youth 
was not an accomplice in their thefts, yet 1 was always a 
moft willing receiver of the ftolen goods; fo that I can* 
aot now complain that I am doomed to end my life as I 
began it, on a tree. I die ah unworthy member of the 
rookery of Kenny Court, in the fourth month of my 
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THE CONTRAST. 

BY VV. J. BAKER. 

By (iixille, it has been fliown, * 
Between a woman and the moon. 
What devious courfes (lie purfues. 
The parallel in all points true is. 
Another bard not fo afpiring,f 
The fex perhaps not much admirinj^ 
Has found their likenefs in a cloudy 
And of his fimile feems proud ; 
But why may we not underhand 
By coatraft how thcfe matters ftand ; 
A njjatch of all the things I know^ 
Does beft a woman*s failings fliew. 
And plainly carries on the face o'nt 
Thofe qualities the ladies want. 
From this at once it may be feen, 
If all things go on right within. 
The inward workings are betray'd^ 
And open to the view are laid. 
But can we in their vifage find 
An index pointing to their mind^ 

* Vide Afylum; vol. ii. pcngc 80. 
+ Swift. 
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Or will their praftis'd looks difcovcr 
The wiles that round their fancy hover ? 
A watch, they fay, fliould be let go, 
And run down once a month or fo j 
But file that once has had her fling, 
To reafon who can ever bring ? 
Or who is he will regulate her. 
Or keep in order this repeater ? 
For thenceforth one may try in vain 
To make her keep good hours again* 
Her tongue perpetu'l motion (hews, 
A probleoa Mudge or Arnold knows. 
And take her to what clime you will. 
You'll find the movement equal fiiU« 
My motions by my watch I guide, 
By its direAiona I ^bide, 
A faithful monitor I find it, 
And always ihall confult and mind it ; 
Bitf he that regulates his motions 
By deareft life's capricious notions. 
At bed's too early or too late, 
Or meets perhaps with Jaffier's £ite« 
In one fole point the two agree. 
Wheels within wheels in bofh we fee* 
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VERSES WRITTEN IN TH B' 

ROOT-HOUSE AT TAPLOW/ 

THE SEAT OF THE EARL OF XNCHl C^U I W. 

[BY W. J. BAKER,. 



To 



the genius of fhis eel! 
Tuffes the Mufe her ruftic fhelJ.^ 
Here the Mufes beft are woo'd, 
Here no worldly cares intrude, 
What fo cheerful room to dine in ? 
Or fo cool to drink our wine in ? 
Here the grape has double zefl:^ 
Doubly. reli(h*d is die jeft ; 
Form and ftate arc here abhorr'cf. 
Here my Lord's no more a Lord^ • 
Or sJHke we all are Peers, 
When the fragrant Bordeaux cheer$» 
Pown from off this airy cliff** 
Oft are feen in painted ikiff. 
Nymphs and fwains to ikim along. 
Wrapt in mirth and artlefs fong. 
Love they talk of, and what not^ 
See they praife this envy'd fpot. 
As the ihades of night draw near^ 
Ladies and the tea appear^ 

^ It overhangs tlie Thames* 
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Then our mirth is more refin'd. 
Suiting more their gentle mind. 
All contending for their fmile^ 
Thus another hour beguile. • 
Ever be fuch pleafures new, 
Joys lefs fimple are lefs true. 

VILLANELLE 

PE l'abbl' DESFORTES. 

I 

I. 

JvOSETTE, pour un peu d'abfence 

Votre coeur vous avez change ; 
£t raoi fachant cette inconftance, 

Le mien autre part j'ai range ; 
Jamais plus beautb fi legere 

Sur moi tant de poiivoir n'aura, 
Nous vcrrons, volage bergere, 

Qyi premier s'en repentira. 

II. 

Tandis qu'en pleurs je me confumc, 
. MaudiiTant cet eloignement, 
Vous, qui n'aimez que par coutume, 
Carefier un nouyel amant ; 



Jamais 
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Jamais legere girouette 
Au vent fi tot ne fe vira ; 

Nous verrons, bergere Rofctte, 
Qui premier s*en repentira. 

III. 

Ou font tant de promefTes faintes, 

Tadt de plcur* verses en partant ? 
Eft-il vrai que ces trifles plaintes 

SortilTent d'un coeur inconftant ? 
Dieux ! que vous ^tes menfongere ! 

Maudit foit qui plus vous croira, 
Nous verrons, volage bergere, 

Qui premier s'en repentira. 

IV. 

Celui qui a gagne ma p!ace 

Ne vous peut aimer tant que moi, 
Et celle que j'aime vous pafTe 

De beaute, d'amour,'et de foi.^ 
Gardez bien votre amitie neuve, 

La mienne plus ne variera, 
Et puis nous verrons ^ I'eprcuve, 

Qui premier s^en repentira. 



IMXTA* 
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IMITATED BY W. J. BAKERS 
I. 

Laura, you your heart have changM, 

A little abfence was the caufe, 
Mine, upon this news eftrang'd, 

Bends to another beauty's laws ; 
Fickle fair ones rule not me, 

I fhall as a plague prevent it ; 
Faithlefs nymph, we foon fhall fee, 

Which of us will firft repent it, 

II. 

Whilft in tears I wafle the hours, 

Grieving that we fliould ever part. 
You, who own but fafh ion's pow'rs. 

To a new lover yield your heart ; 
Never ftreamer with the wind 

Quicker veer'di, that pafling bent it, 
Giddy fair one foon, we'll find. 

Which of us will firfl repent it. 

HI. 

Are your plighted vows forgot,' 
And all your tear^ at parting fhed ? 

Is it then my haplefs lot 
By falfhood thus to lie mifled ? 

Heav'm! 
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Heav'ns !" what perfidy you've fliowq, 
For rny torment fure you meant it ; 

Nympn, «rc long it will be known, 
Which of us will £rft repent it. 

IV. 

He that now fills up my place. 

Ne'er fure can learn to love like me, 
She I love, in ev'ry grace 

Of mind and form furpafles thee. 
Manage well your prefent flame, 

I-et your favoured youth relent it, 
Mine henceforth remains the fame, 

We fliall fee who'll firft repent it. 

SONG, 

Tunc, " The Tuar and Mo/es:' 

• Mr. Pitt, Mr. Pitty 
Vroy why don't you quit. 
And give up your troublefome ftation ^ 
Or muft we be told. 
That if longer you hold, 
'Tis all for the good of the nation ? 

Tol dc xol, &€• 

Scotch Harry, Scotch Hanj^ 
How long will you tarry.? 

Pray 
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Tray take the old Weefel's advice j* 
Get as poor and as thia 
As when firfl: you crept in. 

And then you'll flip out in a trice. 



Lord ^ Lord T- 



You may foon take a furlough, 
And be not in haile to come back ; 

For much as your lov'd. 

Yet 'tis fit you were fliov'd 
^rom the Chancery and the Woolfack* 

Lord Graham f Lord Graham^ 
And you, my Lord Bayhantj 
. And your brothers, at each of the boards ; 
Your departure is nigh, 
So I wifli you God be wi'y.e, 
On your merits I'll wafte no more words* 

Lord Feddy^ Lord Feddy^ 

Who fliow'd yourfelf ready 
To fupport Jobn-a^Nokes when he's !n> 

I hope you'll not find. 

That th* Whigs are (b kind 
To reward fuch political fin^ 

'^ « Foitc per anguftam tennis nitedula rimam, 
«< Rcpfcrat in cumeram pumenti ; &c. 
<' Cui muftelU procul, &€• &c. 
** Macracavum repctcs aretum qnem macra fuWiti."— Hor. 

Vol. IIL D mu 
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You've damn'd hide, you rogue yoUi^ 
So flily to grope to the chair ; 

But you muft not pretend, 

*Tis the advice of a friend. 
In the new Farliaraent to fit there^ 

Lord Langutjh, Lord Languijh^ 
I feel for your Anguijh^ 
And ihould afk you a queftion or two ; 
~ But I've found out of late, 
'That for reafons of flate, 
No queftions arc anfwered by you, 

Joe MtPvJbey, Joe Mwwbeyy 

Let your hogs be your hobby. 
But try not another eleftion ; 

It would be a fad loar^ 

And why need I fay more, 
To meet with a fliameful reje^ion* 

Lord Muigrave, Lord Mulgrave^ 

You look as 2^ bull grave, 
Tis in vain to be fo much caft down, 

When jou've got in a hole, 

Take a trip to the Pole, 
JKtA forjgct all the plagues of the town* 






Chark 
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Charles Brandlin^^ CharUs Brandlings 

O what a rough handling 
TThc poor abfent Sheriff has got ; 

But your honor's difgrace 

Was flung full in your face, 
So you had rather more than you brought* 

Mr, RoUe^ Mr. Rolle^ 
'Tis a fhame 'pon my foul, 

For Devon to chufe fuch a Knight ; 
Since the days of Rolloy 
Th' ele^rs, that's hollow. 

Ne'er fent ly) fo brainlefs a wight. 

Lord 5y3»>py, Lord Sydney^ 

No man of your kidney 
Muft hope to continue in place ; 

And fure ne'er Sec. of State, 

Had fo wig-block a pate. 
And eke fuch an unblufliing face. 

Sly Jenky^ fly Jenky, 

Of matters what think you ? 

Say whofeyhV/r^ you are now if you durft! 
But a word in your ear, 
I've been told, do you hear, 

Number one was at all times the firft. 
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SONG. 

-^y' dr. GLYNN, M. D. FELXOW OF 1CINC'$ COLLECE, 

CAMBHIDtSS, 

TeAZB me no more, nor thinlc I care, 
Tho* monarchs bow at Xitty *s flirinc. 

Or powdered coxcombiJ woo the fair, 
Since Kitty is no longer mine* 

Indifferent 'tis alike to me„ 

If my favourite dove be ftole, . 
Whether its dainty festthcrs be 

Pluck'd by the eagle or the owl 

If not for me its bludung lips 

The rofe-bud opens, what care I 
Who the odVous liquid fips, 

The king of bees or butterfly ? 

Like me, the Indian of Peru, 

Rich in mines of golden ore, / 
Dejected fee the merchant's crew 

Tran^rt it to a foreign iliore« 

Seeks the flave defpoil'd to know. 
Whether his gold, in fliape of lace, 

Shine on the coat of birth-day beau. 
Or wear the flamp of George*8 face* 

COT. 
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C O T E C L E,* 

M- roESMi IKSCmiTED TO LORD VISCOUNT MOUNT 

£DGCOMB£. . 

Tkntum aw longin^ia italet mutnte vciujlas ,^^Vikg* 

By H. N. W. 

W^HEKKTamart limpid ftream delights the eye, 
And gentler winding lingers thro^ the vale. 

Like fome coy damfel that alTe&i to flv, 
Yet loiteVi ftill to bear her Ibvei^s tale, 

Begirt wfth vciierable woods, whofe fliade 
Coeval with the walls it flieltci M grew, 
lifting its head nrtajeilio o'er the glade, 
' A (lately caftle flruck the traveller's view. 

No giulty. Nabob's palace here appeared, 
Rais'd on the ruins of the plunder'd Eaft ; 

Here no vain Cit fantaftic whiras had rear'd. 
And glofs'd his follies with the name of Tafte i 

But battlements and tow'rs with ivy crown'd. 
Which war's and time's aflaults had long defy'd, 

And many an age o'er Tamar's ftream had frown'd. 
In all the dignity of Gothic pride. 

* An old caftlc, anciently the rcfidencc of the Edgcombe family. 

. . D 3 He 
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He thought the opening portal fccm*d to fajv 
Stranger approach— nor pafs incurious by^ 

No panriper'd lacquey here fliall flop thy way^ 
Nor check thy queflions with a rude reply. 

An ancient ferving-man, whofe tottering frame 
Befpokc life's winter,, greets him at the door, 

A grey-hair'd chronicle that well became 
A fcene, where all around Time's livery worcr 

Whatc'er the manfion's former Lords befell 
Full well he knew, and all he knew he told ;. 

On other times his tongue would fondly dwell. 
And gallant feats performed by knights of old«^ 

He leads the ftrangcr to the Gothic half. 

With high-arch 'd roof and fretted fculpture crown*i|^ 
Where fcatter'd gleams thro' painted windows fall 

On walls with arms and banners dcck'd around : 

Dimly dirpla}'ing to ihc curious eye 

(Allies in many a well-difputed field) 
The fpear, the mace, the cuirafs, hung on high^ 

The vizard helmet and the blazon 'd (hield. 

Bows too with arrows rang'd, whofe founding fii^t 
(Galling ti)c diftant foes embattled force} 

Provok'd from far and ufher'd in the fight, 

** £'cr laaccyct clafli'd with lance, or horfc with horfc.** 

Hailt 
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Hail, venerable weapons ! by whofe aid 

Your generous lords defy'd the tyrant's frownj 
Or mad rebellion's courfe as nobly ftay'd, 
' When reftlefsfadlion (liook the regal throne. 

As when the Monk at fight of reliques fir'ct 
Recalls the glories of his patron faint, 
' . Recounts his miracles and glows infpir'di 

By fcenes which wild enthufiafts fondly paint* 

So Ihall this view the toil-wom foldier cheer. 
* " And many a gallant deed of youth recall ; 
The drum (hall feem again to greet his ear^ ^ 
And fwords and fpears to clatter round the halU 

Or perhaps, as now negleded and forgof, 
like friends we want no more, they flighted lie^ 

The fad refleftion at his kindred lot . . 

Shall force the tear indignant from his eye* 

He too who loves the retrofpe£tive view. 
And up the flream of time diredts his glance. 

Shall here by Fancy's potent aid renew ^ 

The tales of chivalry and old romance : 

Shall think he hears again the minftrel's fong 

Of dames whofe charms did courteous knights enthral; 

While air-drawn forms before his eye (hall throng, 
Andilalk in glittering armour round the hall. 

D4 f^ 
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Some draw the threatening felchion from the ficle^ 
' Or ilernly frowning grafp the quivering fpcar ;. 
While others fad and penfive feem to glide, 
And then defponding figh and difappear. 

Such are at Fancy*t<all, the vifioas bright^ 
Which rife and fport within her genial rajr^ 

In nunbow tints they flit before the iight» 
Like atoms floating in the beam of day. 

And as to that the twhiUiog i^nn owe 
The tpuafient hiihe of their miA hue^ 

So Faucy's fceiits with warmer coloors gkw^ 
Tha»TnMli#r febcr Nature ever dnew. 

Bieftdretms» aAeni^TbctrvrdlercrteSy and tunas 
AmM the dmpePis fekmo gloom to xmdy 

And bead with holy reverence o*er the iinis» 
Wlttch hoM the aiies of the mighty dead« 

Wkh eyes and hands npraisM there iie bf C Je 
The pians fbumkrs of the oarSo^ Ifc, 

Of faaiks liir aad courteous ka^bcs che pr3idf. 
The dufle Done Alke juii she k^ve S~^ Grr« 

Arocod cb»r tomb a ramcnM2s c^prtii^ besxk» 

F^vTeai m pMus jULnskrar %o Aiue« 
TV p«r?^ i^sttsMe vhic^ »» ll jr w » m xSbr!K% 

T^ wy j i u H»gd faun of ^aias: p;i:T^tr. 
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Peace, gentle pair ! and tntLj no impious ftet 
With fteps unblefs'd pro&n^ this hailow'4 gi.oom. 

But here for ages may your Children meet 
To light the torch of virtue at your ternb* 

Long may your honour'd life's unfullied fpace 
To lifping infants tongues a theme fupply. 

While in their looks their mothers fondly trace 
The chafte Dame Alice and the brave Sir Guy, 

*Ti8 then alone when lifts of fires renownM 
In foifls congenial wake a kindred flame, 

That pedigree's no more an empty found, 
And heraldry no longer but a name« 



INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT at CASTLETON, 

DEDICATED BY LADY L C — Y TO MRS. SIDD0N8. 

By the Hon. G ^ic r. 

iO thee, O SUdons / in this calm retreat, 
Approving judgement dedicates the feat : 
Pledge of efteem, which from her friendfhip flow8| 
Whofe bofom with no mimic pathos glows. 
Not to thy genius or thy fame confined. 
Her admiration more applauds thy mind, 
Where fweet fimplicity allures the heart, 
Beyond the mighty magic of thy art ; 

D 5 Beyond 
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Beyond th(j melting mufic of thy tongue ; 

Beyond the graces which around Ihee throng s 

Beyond thy countenance infpir'd to (hew, 

Each fad viciifitude of tragic woe ; 

That from th' obdurate breaft a figh can fteal, 

Or languid luxury compel to feel ; 

Beyond thy chfeek, whofe glowing tints inflame, 

When warm*d by love and when fuffus'd by fhamc j 

Or lip, where cold contempt half-fmiling lies ; 

Or anger's lightening flalhing from thofe eyes, 

Whofe brows, when agonizing griefs opprefs. 

Bend to the eloquence of deep diftrefs ; 

Or frantic-fliriek, which rends th'aflonifli'd ear. 

Chilling the foul with fympathctic fear ; 

For fl:rong evprelllon's ev'ry power divine, 

And all its vaft varieties are thine ! 

Delufive thee ! long e'er life's drama's done, 

Envy may blaft the palm which genius won \ 

A nobler wreath thy fecial worth will prove j 

Maternal fondnefs twin'd with wedded love. 

Shall 2\dd unfading honours to a name, 

Whofe private virtues gild its public fame. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF DAVID HOME, Esc^ 

BY THE SAME, 

AVhILST genius proftitiites her fires, 

And meanly flatters living pride ; 
Departed worth my mufe infpires. 

Be Home my theme and truth my guide ! 
Let mournful mem*ry weeping paint, 

A heart with every virtue fraught ; 
That e'er was pradis'd by the faint, 

That e'er the fage's precept taught ! 
If ihiv'ring poverty implor'd, 

Or fufPring merit claim'd relief; 
His hand fupplvM the famifh'd boards 

His voice aiTuag'd the poignant grief! 
When fad misfortune fighM her tale, 

His lenient aid was ever nigh ; 
And if beyond that aid to heal, 

The humid forrow dimm'd his eye# 
Mild and forgiving to his foes, 

When humble penitence apply'd : 
His firm indignant fpirit rofe. 

If urg'd by infoknce or pride, 
Threat'ned with fortune's adverfe frown, 

Dauntlefs he bray'd th' impending blow ; 
And ftill fuperior to his own, 

Referv'd \yith teais for other's woe ! 

D 6 Of 
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Of no religious fe6t the flave, 

Extended mercy warmM his mind y 
And truth infcribes upon his grave. 

Here Ilea the friend of all Mankind ! 

INSCRIPTION FOR A SEAT AT CASTLETON. 

PBOICArSD TO DOCTOR BLAIR, 
• T THE SAME. 

Profane impiety from hence retreat, 
Religious gralitude infcribes this feat ; 
Sacred to virtue and illuftrious Blair^ 
Whofe words aifiiafive deprecate defpair. 
When rude adverfity aifails the mind ; 
Teaching to praife oinr God and be refignM ; 
Or harder ftill, .if fsivouring fortune fmiles, 
Theyfliield our hearts from her delufive wiles— 
His calm rebuke can hoary vice reclaim, 
Diflblving htrdenM fin to weeping (hame ; 
And his each argument that may confole. 
Or footh with hdpe the penitential foul. 
Impreffive reafoning, whoie powers combine 
Claflic philofophy with truths divine ; 
Perfualive eloquence, which gently draws 
From fccptic breafts a tribute of applaufe— 
His mild morality ftiir mercy ihews. 
Anxious to mitigate the finner*« woes ; 

Nor 
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Nor ctares he unreletitihg tengeaix^ deal ; 

Nor rend the wounds benevolence woQ*d heal ; 

Nor wield with wrath th* Almighty's chail'mngrod^. 

Nor as a jealous tyrant paint his God ! 

Fearing no blame, folicitlng no praife. 

To Heaven and ifuth be confecrates his days.- 



A PRAYER TO SENSIBILITY. 

•y HEADKIG MRS. GREVILLE'S PRAYER FOR INDIFFI< 

RENCE. 

BY* THE SAME. 

X O thee my oraifons afcend,. 

Sweet Senfihility ! 
Still at thy altar I will bend, 

With fympathetic eye. 

Ne*er let me tread the frozen path 
• Of cold Indifference : 
But melt with thy ambrofial breath 
To feeling's kcenefl fenfe. 

ToF other's dangers teach my heart 

To know a friendly fear j 
In other's ills to take a part. 

And give each woe a tear» 



May 
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May never Apathy's cold rules 

My a^ive foul obey ; 
But let me leave to torpid fools, 

A god more dull than they. 

Gently reclaim the mufe who late. 

Of thy behefls being weary, 
Addrefs'd a prayer againft thy fiale, 

To Oheron the fairy. 

How vain that prayer ! What fpell can bind 
The heart that's form'd by thee ? 

Nor (liall her ardent friendly mind, 
*Till death, indifferent be. 

Propitious hear ! So may thy (lirine 

Be Greville's confcious breaft ; 
So I'nay her lyre accord with mine, 

Thzi/eelif/g makes us bleft I 

TO A LADY, WITH A COMPASS. 

BY THE SAME. 

The /fW/^ quivering from its pole, 

Drawn by each worthleis nail, 
Is a true emblem of the fou). 

When paffion's powers prevail : 

ft PlungM 
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PlungM in attra&ive pleafure's coude. 

It fondly fweeps along ; 
But tonch'd with virtue's magnet force, 
^ It trembles doing wrong. 

TO A LADY. 

PR THE PRINT OF YEKUS ATTIRED BT THE GRACES* 

BY THE SAME. 

That far fuperior is thy flate, 

Even envy muft agree ; 
On thee a thoufand Graces wait. 

On Venus only three. 

ARS MENTIENDI; 

OR, THE ART OF LYING. 

Y LORD HENRY SPENCER, SON OF THE DUKE OF 

MARLBOROUGH. 

(Fram the Microcofm,) 

/HEN fordid man, by jufticeunreflrainMy 
ng'd the wild woods, and food by plunder gain'd ; 
t unenlighten'd by mild reafon's ray, 
arfe nature ruPd with undifputed fway. 
t when fome fage's great afpiVing mind, 
bonds of mutual intercft link'd mankind. 

Then 
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Then art i^ftrainM her fiftfer'i ^fride tlomftkf^ 
And claim'd with nature, a ctirided reign ; 
Yet ftiH diftniflftii of ha' owii fuccefa, ^ 
She fought to pleafe by wearing nature's-^refi* . 

So t6at gr^tart, whofe principles and ufe 
Employ the pen of my unworthy nrafoi^ 
Tho* great itfelf, . in thefe degenerate days^ 
Is forced fo fliine with adfiiititiOUS rays. 
Nor ever can a laiUng fceptre wield, 
Unlefs in robes of purefl truth concealed. 

Hfer then, whoe'er the arduous tafk will try^^ 
Who wi(h with fenfe, with (kill,, with tafte to /y^ ; 
Ye patriots, plotting minillers difgrace; 
Ye minifters, who fear— a lofs of place ; 
Ye tradefmen, who with writs the fop entrap. 
Ye fops, who ftrive thofe tradefmen to efcape : 
Ye reverend Jews, enrich'd by Chriflian fpoil. 
Ye parfons, who for beneficed toil ; 
No longer hope by open war to wio, 
Ceafe, ceafe, y&fbols^ tolyc *• tbrt^ thick and tbin,'**^ 
•* But know this truth enough for rogues to know," 
Lyes ne'er can pleafe the man who thinks tliem fo. . 

Would )i>u by flattery feek the road to wealth ? 
Pu(h not too hard, but Hide it in by ileal th« . 
Mark well your cully's temper and piufuit|. 
And fit to every leg the pliant boot» 
Tell not the fpeodthrift that he hoards with fenfef 
Tell not the mifer that he fconu expeofe ; 

Nor 
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Nor praifc the learning of a dunce profefti 

Nor iwear a floven's elcgandy dreft. 

Thus> if by chance, in harmlefs fport and play^ 

You coolly talk a character away ;. 

Or boldly a flat perjurer appear, 

Nor gallows dread, nor lacerated ear, 

Still let your lyes to truth near neighhours be^^ 

And ftill with probability agree : 

So Ihall you govern with unbounded rein^ 

Nor longer cringe, and toil, and lye in vain j 

While Truth lametiU her empire qiiite o'erthrowHi. 

And by a form ufurp'd fo like her onA^n^ 



ODE 

TO ]QXm ROLI^ Ei^. M.1*. 
OSr H.IS LOKO &BSXDENCB IN TRJE COUNTRY, 

Sprung from the chief of Rolh\ race. 
Pre-eminent in fliape and grace, 

For Wit and Senfe sidmlred ; 
Say, Rolle, the caufe of this delay. 
What keeps thee from the town away ? 

By all thy frieuds defired ! 



*ayi 
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Say^ doft them chace the panting llagv 
With J^ «, that witty wag, 

On northern Devon's plains ?* 
Is the purfuit of game the caufe, 
That deaf to Alhion^s weal and lavvsy 

Thee 7V//w^//f ilUl detains ? 

Do'ft thou in Veftry's warm debate, 
Now thump the table, now thy pate^ 

And make the Quorum ftare ? 
Of doft thou through the miry lanes, 
Whilft every farmer loud complains, 

Chace the poor timid hare ? 

Thy lovely Mira^i well I know, 
^ Likes much her pretty face to fhew^ 

In London*s brilliant fphere : 
Methinks 1 hear the fair one fpeak, 
1 fee her pat thy chubby cheek, 

My love, my Johnny § dear I 

Come, let us hafle to Lomlon^s fmoke,^ 
The frogs already round us croak I 
If here we longer ftay^ 

♦ Sir T. Ackland*s ftag hounds bunt the northern part of Devoir, 
f The name of Mr. Rolle's feat, 
J Mira is the name of Mrs. Rolle. 

§ Mr. and Mrs. Rolle are very fond of the appellations of Johnny 
and Mirn. and ufe them on all occafions* 

Of 
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Of agues we fliall furely die, 
Such dreadfal fogs each eve* 1 fpy ! • 
Hafte, Johnny^ hade away ! 

Tho* thou an of Herculean mouldy 
Thy heart is neither hard nor cold 

To female fupplication 1 
Come then, oblige thy lovely bride, 
Hencefoith once more St% Stepben*% pride. 

And wonder of the nation ! 

ASTOLPHO^ 

On the day of the publication of Mr, Gibbon's conclujton of his 
Hiftory^ and the Author's birth-day, fome of the moft cele*^ 
hrated literary charaSfers dined together on the occajion. In 
the afternoon the following Stanzas^ ^written by Mr* Bayley^ 
nuere read to the company, 

CjENII of England and of Rome ! 

In mutual triumph here aflume ^ 

The honours each may claim ! 
The focial fcene with fmiles furvey, • 

And confecrate the feftive day 

To Friendihip and to Fame, 



■^ Tidwell is in a damp fituation. 



Enough 
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Enough by Defolation's tide> 
With auguiib, aiid indignant pride^ 

Has Rome bewail'd her fate ; 
And mourn'd that time, in havoc's houi^ 
DefacM each momunent of powers 

To fpeak her truly great. 

O'er maim'd Poljrbius^ juft and fag^ 
O'er Ltvj's niutfiated pstge^ 

How deep was her regret I i . 
Tondi'dby this Qnecn, in ruin grandr 
See ! Glory, by an Englidihand^ 

Now pays a inighty debt i 

Lo ! faertd to the Roman name^ 
An^ftait'd/ like Room^i sinmortaL faxn^ 

By genius and by toil^ 
The fplendid work is crownM to^ay,.. 
Oo which Obli\iQn ne'er fliall prey, 

Nor Envy make her.fpoii! 

England, exult !^ and. view not how 
With jealous glance eadi nation's broWy. 

Where Hift'ry*S palm has fpread ; 
In every path of Uberal art. 
Thy fons to prime diftindtion ftart,, 

And no fnperior dreadt . 



Stuencef 



t «9 3 

Science for &ee a Newton raised; 
'For thy reaown a Shakefpeare Uaz'dt 

Lord of ^ Drama's Iphere! 
In ditf'rent fields, to equal praife,'^ 
See Hift'ry now tby Gibbon raifc 

To flune without a peer 1 

Eager to honour living worth, 
And blefs to-day the double birth. 

That proudeft joy may daim, 
'Let artlefs Truth this homage pay. 
And confecrate the feftivie day 

To Friendfhip and to Fame. 

4KCAKTATI0K, TO* RAISING A FHAljrToM, TMITATEB 
(FROM MACtfBTH, AKD LATELY PERFORMED BY HIB 
MAJBSTY^S SERVAMTSy IN WESTMINSTER. 

Thufkkr,'^A Cauldron hurmfig* 

Enter three Witches. 
iFirft mtek. 

Thrice the Doftprs have been heard. 
Second Witch* Thrice the Houfes have conferred. 
Shird Witch. Thrice hath Sydney cock'd his cWn, 

Jehky cries — ^bcgin, l)egin. 
Firjl Witch* Round about the Cauldron go, 

Jaibe fell ingredients throw* 
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Still-born Foetus, born and brci 
In a Lawyer's puzzled head, 
Hatch'd by metaphyfic Scot, 
Boil thou in th* inchanted pot. 

jiJl. Double, double, toil and trouble ; 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble, 

Stcond Wifchn Scull that holds the fmall remains 

Of old C — d — n's addle brains, 
I^ivcr of the lily's hue, 
Which in R — m — d's carcafe grew ; 
Tears, which dealing down the cheek 
Of the rugged T w , fpdak 

All the poignant grief be feels 
For hiff Sovereign — or the Seals ; 
For a charm of pow'rful trouble 
Like a Hell-broth, boil and bubble* 

jilU Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Fire burn, and Cauldron bubble. 

Yhird Witch. Clippings of Conndiian brafs 

From the yifagc of D— d— s ; 
Forg'd Addrefs, devis'd by R — e. 
Half of P — p— r A—- — n's nofe. 
Smuggled vote of City Thank^ 
Promife of infidious B ■ ks, 
Add a grain of R^Io's courage 
To enfiame the hellifli porridge. 

Firft Witcb. ' Cool it, with L— yd K-ry— 's blood 

Now the charm is iSrm and good. 



jiU. Double, double, toil and trouble. 

Fire burn, and Cauldroa bubble. 

EnUr Hecat e, ^een of the I4'itcbes» 

Hecate. Oh ! well done ! I commend your pains, 

And ev'iy one fliall (hare i*th* gains, 

ICauUron Jinks. Witches fy a'wmy upon broom/licks^ 

^bunder, &c. 



"The Frontifptece to the/econd edition a^ Br. yobn/on's Letters is 

an admirable rebuke to the fvenal pen of Madame Piozzi, 

Itis^ ive unerjland, the production of a nvell-knonvn and in* 

£enious Satjrif, He has introduced the Gboft of the DoSlor^ 

njobo addrejfes the Lady in tbefdhwing epigrammatic lines, 

XV^HEN Streathain fpread its plenteous board, 
I opened learning's valued hoard, 

And as 1 feafled^ pros'd j 
Good things I faid, g6od things I eat, 
I gave you knowledge for your meat. 

And thought th' account was closM. 

If obligations dill I ow'd^ 
YovLfold each item to the crowd, 

1 fufferM by the tale. , 
For God's ftke! Madam, let me reft. 
Nor longer vex your quondam gueft, 

rii pay yotf for yoiw alu 

MRS, 
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-MRS. PIOZZI's JOHNSONIANA, 

OOM^E of tlie old legendary ftories put in verfe hj 
modern writers provoked him to carricature them thus 
one day at Streatbam ; but they are already well knowA, 
I am fure. 

The tender infant, meek and mild. 

Fell down upon the ftone ; 
The nude took up the fquealing child. 

But ftiU the diild fqueal'd on. 

A hmom Udhd aUo, bcginnuig Ri0 ^ftrde^ Mi0 ^mie^ 
<«rbenlcommefidedthetranflatiooof it, he laid he couM 
io it better 



Glafly water, glafly water, 

Down ^hofe ctirrent dear and ftrongi 

Chiefs confnsM in mutoai flani^tert 
Moor and Chriftiia loU aloog. 

But> Sir> faid I, this is xiot ridkukMis^ tISl ^ Why 
BO, replied he, why IhoykI I always wrke ffiAedftofiy ? 
perhaps becau& I cDs»le chefe Tcrica to inuiaie fick a 90^ 
oauatng hlax : 

Hermit hoar^ tn fiTftnon ceil 

Weanoj out liftt'i cirenn^ grey ; 

Strike dtT-boliea»> ibgev amitv^i^ 
What b blli^ aoi whkh dbe wvf^ 

S 
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Thus I fpoke, and fpeaking fighM> 
Scarce roprefsM the ftartiiig tear, 

When the hoary fage reply'd, 

Come, my lad, and drink feme beer. 



jt 



I could give another comical infiauce of caricaturi 
imitation* Recoliefting fome day, when praifiog thefe 
verfes of Lopez de Vega, 

I 

Se acquien los leones vence 

Vence una^ muger hermofa 
O el deiiaco avergnence 

O elia di fer mus fiiriofe, 

more than he thought they defcrved, Mr. Johnfon in- 
ftantly obferved, ** that they were founded on a trivial 
conceit) and that conceit ill explained, and ill expreffed . 
befide. The lady, we all know, dpes not conquer in 
The fame manner as the lion does 5 ^tis a mere play of 
words, added he, and you might as well fay, that 

If the man who turnips cries, 
Cry not when his father dies, 
- *Tis a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than his father.'^ 

And this humour is of the faifie fort With which he^ 
anfwered the friend who commended the following line : 

Who rules o'er freemen fliould himfdf fee free. 
Vol. IIL E *S Tc 
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^ To be Aire, faid Dr. Johnfon, 

Who drives fet oxea ihould himfcJf be fiat.*' 

This readinefs of finding a parallel, or making one, 
was (hewn by him perpetually in the courfe of conver- 
fation. When the French verfes of a certain pantomime 
were quoted thus, 

Je fuis Caffandre defcendue des cieux, 

Pour vous faire entendre, mefdames & meflieurs, 

Que je fuis CafTandre defcendue des cieux ; 

he cried out gaily and fuddenly, almoft in a moment, 

I amCafrandra come down frotn theiky. 
To tell each by-flander what none can deny. 

That I am Caflandra come down from the iky. 

• 

The pretty Italian verfes too, at the end of Barettrs 
book, called EafyPhrafeology, he did alT improvifo la 
the fame manner : 

Viva! viva lapadrona^ 
Tutta bella, e tutta buona. 
La padrona e un angiolella 
Tutta buona e tutta bella ; 
Tutta bella e tutta buona ; 
Viva ! viva la padrona ! 

Long may live my lovely Hetty ! 
Always young and always pretty, 

Always 



« 
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Always pretty, always youngj 
Live my lovely iictty long! 
Always yoting and always pretty ; 
Long may lire ttly lovely Hetty ! 

^ The ^mous difttch too, 6f an Italian improvt/athr^^ 
\vhO| when the Duke of Modena ran away frcnn tber 
"Comet in the year 1741 or 1743* 

Se al vcnir vellro i jprincipi fen* vanAo 
Deh venga ogni di ^durate un anno ; 

which, faid he, vt'oUld do juft a^ well in onr language 
thus : 

If at your cdmiilg pi*mces difapp^ar^ 
Comets ! cortie every day — and ftay a year. 

Wiien fortie one in company commended the verfes of 
1X1. de Benferade ^/on Lit ; 

Theatres des ris et des pleurs^ 
Lit ^ ou je nais, et ou je meurs ; 
Tu nous fais voir comment voifins^ 
Sent non plaid rs, et nos chagrins. 

To which he replied without hefitating, 

In bed we laugh, in bed we cry, 
And born in bed, in bed we die ; 
The near af>prOach a bed may fiiew 
Of humao blifs to human Voe. 

E t A. STORX 
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A STORY IN SIR JOHN'S OWN WAY. 

J. LEFT Johnfon in the evening. He had been very 
pleafant ; there was nobody with us but myfilf and bim\ 
it was about feven o'clock when I parted from him, ioc I 
looked up to St« Dunllan's clock. It is a pity that thefe 
beautiful figures which ilrike the hours, fhould be defaced 

as they are.* I wept to pay a vifit to Mr. , who then 

lived in Holbom, at the corner of the llreet that leads to 
Hatton Garden from Brook's Market. We talked of 
Johnfon ; he faid he was a great man^ and that he had 
that day been converfing about the old palace of Ely, 
which was a veiy fine place, f And he told me the fol- 
lowing ftory : A certain Bifliop, who has been dead about 
feventcen years, feven months, and three days, for I find 
a minute of it in my anecdote book, had one day (I 
think it was in fummer, about July) a number of chap- 
lains with him— rfor poor chaplains, who cannot afford 
to buy a dinner, are very happy if any one will give them 
a dinner for nothing ; the reafon of which, I think, muft 

* I mentioned this once at a meeting of Juftices, but they all agreed 
they could do nothing in the bufincfs, except fnyjdf would apply totbe 
parifh. 

•|* There is a curious chapter tA the old Pfalm Tunc Book> fbuiKl 
among the ruhbifh of this palace when it was pulled down. See my 
General Hiftory, Vol. IV. p. 268, where there arc many difcovcriesiA 
this.fubje4fl| which myfelf faw, and a remarkable incident which hap- 
pened at Uicks's llall; when I was Chairman of the Quarter Stffioiis. 

be 
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fce very obvious to my readers. The Bifliop told a mim* 
. ber of marvellous ftories^ at which the chaplains bowed 
aflenti and re-echoed wonderful ! Among other particti'r 
larSy the Bifliop told them that among the ruins of the 
palace there was found a huge toady which meafured eight 
inches over the back, and twelve ia length,* All the 
chaplains faid this was wonderful. One gentleman who 
was prefent, and was very rich, f and wiflied to fhew his 
wit, obferved that there muft have been no toad-eaters in 
tbofe days. When he faid this, he looked at the chap- 
lains, who hung down their heads. The meaning of 
what he faid was this, as w;[/J«^ conceives, that if there 
bad been any toad-eaters in thofe day«, they would not 
have allowed this toad to grow fo much ; for fuppofing 
that a toad«eater is an eater of toads, this toad mufl have 
made a, rich meal to any two of them. This I take to be 
Ihe meaning of. what the rich gentleman faid. In oui' 
days^ however, the word toad-eater is underAood meta* 

^ I remember to have difcovered a fpider io the old wall of old Hicks's 
HaU, whidv bad (eventeen legs, and weighed one fcruple, fix gmin«^ 
and a half, avoirdupois, but it was almoft ftarved. It had literally 
fretted its guts to fiddle-flrings. The beft fiddle-ftrings now, howcv<er> 
aie made o£ catgut. General Hiftory, Vol/ III. p. 289. ibid, 

•f" This country is amazingly increafed in riches within thefc few 
years. When I was Chairman to the Quarter SefHons, a gentleman 
came to give fi^felf and my brethren fome intelligence, who was fup- 
pofed to be.worth eighty thoufand pounds,, and I am told there are mer- 
chants in the city wort& much more. Smith on the Wealth of Na- 
11011% %eaks well on this- fubje£t ; it is a^very good book. 

E 3, phorically, 
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plioricaHy, and means a chaplain^ an olBcer upoft half 
pay, or any fuch perfon. It is to be regretted that there 
is not more attention^ paid to the chaplains^ for I remem-« 
berone who could read Greek and Hebrew, and under- 
ftand mufic perfedUy well, and yet was obliged to paro 
his own turnips. In my General Hiilory, you will find 
f6me inftances of Welch parfons, who, play on the fiddle 
to fupply deficiencies-r-a^id it is more than probable, that 
one of the toad-heaters above-mentioned was a Welch^a 
man. Hence the phrafe of going a Welching;.-— Ci<^4 

J EU WE SPRIT 

«K U^j SHILDOII'S ANATOMICAL SCHGOLf 111 CJllAT 

<^rl£N-STlLB£ty BBIMa C0IfVEiTB1> IKtO: 

AM tfMDBlLTAKBlL's SHO?. 

W^HERE once diflcfting Sheldon lefturM crowds^ 
A funeral monger now exhibits fliFowds ; 
And, like the firft pofleffor of the place^ 
Imprifons many a dead mau in a qa£b t 

JACK-DAW* 



THE i 
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THE ANGRY BOY AND THE CALU 

VETERAN; 

' • • • 

A rAHLIAMENTA^KY ECLOGUE, 1787. 

TwAS on a day, whenr doqu^nee fabli^sc, . 
And piercing truth, tjiat claims recording rhyme. 
When Burke's keen fatire wak' J the Premier's ire, 
Thaw'd his cold heart, and tiim'd his phelgm to fire. 

(Anger, mean paiTion, happily withftood 
By * Lanfdown, comrade of the great and gobd j 
How mull wc grieve, *i\'^'cvc lufter'd to obfcure 
A mind fo grand, io primitive, fo pure ; 
Grieve— that the temper bland, and open heart 
Of his lov'd patron, foe declar'd of art, 
Should fail their gentle attributes to blend- 
With the ftern virtues of fo true a friend ?) 

Aukward as ufual, more than ufual fore, 

E'en words he iackM, which ne'er he lackM before. 

By choaking rag^ plac'd in a novel itace. 

Eager to fcofif, unable to dilate. 

* He was above the mean palTion of rcfentfncnt ; when a boy he was 

occafionally a^uated by it, but he had got rid of it by living among 

good and great men, &c. Oj^nncfs was fo mxh his cliarj.«ftcriftic, 

that he was open to a fault, and by the advice of his iiicnds, on that 

very account fecluded himfelf (■.■..■<\ the world. 

FfJe Mar^s of Lanfdownii Speech^ March 7, 1787* 

E 4, Then 
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Then thus, with fuUknated taunt, replies ; 

Pitt. 
^olly, like your's, I pity and defpife. 
To hios, th' accompliih'd Senator unaw'd ; 

I Burke. 

Your breeding let yonr fawning flaves applaud—- 
Ev*n I, that ripe difcretion won't difputc^ 
Which waves thofe arguaaents it can't confute, 
And pouring icalding words with pompous pride, 
Difplays the (lander it pretends to chide. 
If of that fcorn you laviflily let falU 
Like Heav'n's broad fiiowV, upon the heads of ally 
Some vagrant drops ihouid chance to light on me» 
Marvel I cannot, fince I muil forefee. 
But when to me your pity too extends, 
That pity oft withheld from trueft friends ; 
My thanks, my warmeil thanks, are furely due^ 
Since 'tis a boon I ne'er could hope from you ; 
A boon, confiding Hadings fail'd to gain, 
Wnich Brodie's worth and wounds implor'd in vain. 
Nor cavil we, though fmall, fince well we know, 
Thofe can't give much who've little to beftow ; 
Yet is the worth enhanc'd, when rare the thing ; 
E'en drops arc precious from a fcant\' fpring. 



SONG, 
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SONG BY A LADY IN THE CHARACTBR OP A. 
BALLAD StNGERy AT THE MASQJJERADE 
AT HAREWOOD house. 

CjrOOD neighbours attend and all liilento me, 
Who flock in fuch crowds thefe fine people to fee ; 
One would think when their looks are fo foft and per- 

fuadingy 
M Chriilmas only they go mafqueradihg. 

Derry down, &c. 

But a little we've learnt as to how the times go, 
And being all Yorkfliire folks, we know better than fo : 
We can give a fly guefs when fo fimple the trade, 
Kobility*8 noug(ic but a grand' mafquerade. 

Derry down, &c. 

But when Argus's eyes can boaft fuch penetration, 
The'ladies to follow through each transformation ; 
So re^n'd are they grown, and fo fubtle their graces. 
Noon OF night the mafque feldoiTi is off from their faces. 

Derry down, &:c« 

Then here's witches profound,, who all fortunes"can tell, 
Who deferve to be burnt, when fo fatal the fpell; 
But rUwhifper you, neighbours, for fear of fome harm, 
Unmafking's their magicj and beauty's the charm,. 

Derry down, &c, 

£5. Should 
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Should a Pariiaaient-man take a fancy to blade,. 
And parade with a chimncy-fweep*s bag on his back^ 
Bid him hie to the Senate — that farcical fcenc, ' 
Cry fweep to the Commons — and brufh their Votes ckan» 

■ 

Derry downi &c* 

Our fbldiers fo valiant transformed into beaux^ 
Ct^inge their brave regimentals for fanciful cloaths ;: 
But tho* join'd in the jeft fince retum'd fron* the war» 
Yet America tells us how gallant they are. 

Derry down, &G;. 

• 

Shoulflany one think that he needs reformation,. 
Go confefs to a friar— procure difpenfation ; 
And tho^ they're old women, and drefs'd very odd^ 
Yet old women thro' life make up half of the crowd*^ 

Derry down, &€•• 

Por alas f in this great aild refpe^able nation^ 
Old .women arc wanted in every (lation ; 
Old women prefcribe-^and old women ccndemn^ 
And the Reverend Bench was expreffly for them* 

Derry down, &G;. 

Of mountebanks, monkics, and figures that prate^. 
Can a halfpenny ballad find rhymes to relate , 
They mix with a crowd, and they make a great pother,. 
But being witty is one tiling— -and mafqued's another. 

Derry down, S(c. 



But 



E »3 ] 

But the fiimmons draws near, when the mafqiie lliall be 

dioncy 
And the vifage afTum'd muft be chang'd for your own : 
Biit approach, my good neighbours, and bani(h all fear, 
lU-natarc's a churl that never comes here. 

Deny down, &c. 

Critic iktire at no one (hall level a blot» 
Be the wiity remembered, the fiupid for^rot ; 
Good huraour's the goddefs preiides o'er the ^rt, 
** Wit and mirth" is her motto^ and Haii£wood her 
Court. 

Derry down, &€• 



The follonxnrtg Impromptu by the Hon* Thomas Erfkine, nvas 
occajtonedby his being much, ind\fpofed one evening a/ Lady 
Payne's, «m;Ao 'uery kindly made him retire and lye donvn \ 
hefoon returned *wtth the foUonuingJinei in bis handy ivbich 
he prefentsd to her Ladv/brp: 

X IS true I am in, but I need not complain*, 
FxMP he never Vntwjplea/urei who never knew Payne. 



E6 TRANS. 
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No. n. 

rN anfwer to the miDy ktters wc have reorived, re- 
proaching us for our delay in communicatiog the fecond- 
number of thefe ingenious verfions, we have, only to- 
plead the exceffiw preflbre of public bufinefs at this im- 
portant crifis, and to afibre our corre^ndents^. that no 
other caufe could poffibly have retarded the infertion of 
fo jufl and honourable a tribute to the ami^bie^. though- 
unfortunate nobleman in queftion.-^tJndoubtedly it is to 
us the mofl flattering difHn^iion^ that whilil the boldnefs" 
of other prints has alarmed his Grace of Richmond's 
loyalty^ it has bpeq our unvaried folicitude lo avoid all' 
harfhin: fcverities ; to fearch for wit that can recoocile 
Lord Loughborough to fatire ; to produce the RoDiads^ 
and the Probationary Odes— in Ihortjby entertaining,, 
not deftroying the feelings ;. to make laughing, not lU3el- 
ling, the limit of o\ur freedom. 

In the immediate cafe, conrted as we are hy the beft 
and moft eminent of the Pittite Poets, we rejoice in oom- 
nninicating a feries of translations, that rival the French 
Homers of La ValtiereorDacicr, and yield not to the 
Englifli of Chapman or of Oglcby. — ^.Happy Lord Bel- 
grave ! Happy Great Britain ! Happy Moriung Herald ! ' 

Lord Bblgrave's Quotation. 

Tranf- 
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Tranflation by Sir jfohn Scott. 

With metapbyfic art his fpeech he planti*d^. 
And faid what nobody could undeHland* 

Another by Mr» Baftard^ 

The Trojan I op^fe, he faki, 'tb tnic,^ 
But I abufe and hate Atrides too* 

Another by Lord Fawconlerg. 

Innig^d Achilles never would agree, ' 

A ** petty vote,*^ a " menial fliave,'* was he. 

Another by Monf. Alderman Le Mefurler*. 

By gajv Achille he fay, I make a you 
Parler anoder launguage, nfentrelleu! 

Another by Lord Weftcote^ 

Fltant and pronopl in crane-neck curves to wheels;, 
Achilles rofe^ zti& turned upon his heel. 

Another by Mr. Ugilhraham Bootle* 

fa oily terms he urg*d the chfefii to peace. 
For none was mOre a friend than ho to Greaft. 

Another by Lord Baybam. 

IBs confcioiis hat ivclUioM with borrowed profe, 
The lubber diief in fulky mien arofe ; 
£late with pride his long-^ent £ilence broke, 
And could he but have read^ he m^ht have^^ir* 

Another 



£ 88 1 
Another by Mr. Dumlas^ 

Up the bra? chield arofe, and wcel I wia 
To beath fides booing, begg'd *em to difmifs 
Their wordy warfare in '•^ a general peece*^^ 

Another by Mr. T^rk. 

This windy war, he (wore, he could not hear ;. 
So eas'd his troubles— by "a fli*eam of air /'* f 

No. UK 

t/ON FORM ABLY to our exprefled intention ofgrvfng', 
every aid to the confolations of Lord Belgrave^s difap* 
pointment, we (liould certainly have communio^d the 
third number of the tranilations in yefterday*s Hiendd,, 
but for the great difficulty which occurred in decypher- 
ing that Latin one, which his Lordihip himfelf has fur-- 
niilied, in charaders very difficult to make out;. 

^ It is impoffible for the reiUer to comprehend the fuU fbraeof thb> 
txpreffion, unlefs he recolleAs tfe wonderful effcd it produced io the 
Uoufe of Commons from Mr. Dundis's peculiar dialed^, upon that ■»- 
morable occaGon, when that great dturetit orator, expatiatuq(,on Oriental 
tranquilliij, affured the Houfe, that, <* at chat moment all India was at 
^c«— Bengal was at ^(«r«<— Tippoo Subaa wa^ at ftfce — ^The Mah- 
rictas were at p€c<t — Everr creature in lodolbn, he knew it ior aJawSf 
was M/mfrrtmtiy at fttct f P* 

f However fyropatheric in poStncs, it is exide-^: that tlie two laft of 
^htfe traii(btors are at varvmct in phiiofophv— the fomxr rei^mg on 
the kiJr4m& dEd«m«-tha latter on the fmamatx. 



C 8^ I 

Great, indeed, was our fatisfacStion to find, .that, at 
the very moment when we are oflfering our advice to this 
young noblemasn (as may be feen in our Tuefday^s 
paper) to throw himfelf again on the benevolence of the 
Houfe for a patient hearing, his Lordfliip had adtually 
the fortitude to praftife the feflbn we prefcribed— But 
will Lord Bel grave permit us to fubmk, as fupplemental 
to that advice, our hearty deiire that he would tn future 
obtain fome general information on the fubjedt he means 
to treat of, or at leaft advert to what falls from other 
fpeakers, fo as to appear not unapprized of the matter 
in difcuffion, b^it, in a degree at leafl', acquainted with the 
outline, a precaution which never fails to recommend a 
juvenile debater; but, on the contrary, if affified with 
the ufe of grammar, and other qualifications, very eafUy 
attained, infenfibly overcomes that fort of noife and nau- 
feti which the Houfe at prefent, as it ftrikes us, exprefs 
much too forcibly againfl this amiable adventurer in tho 
wilds of debate. 

LordB£LGRAVfi*s Quotation. 

Tran flat ion by Lord Fa^vconherg* 

Achilles fwore he felt by no means hurt 

At putting on great Agamemnon's (liirt ; 

He priz'd the honour, never grudg'd the trouble*^ 

And only wifli'd the profit hud been double. 

Another 
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Another by Lord Winchelfea^ 
With formal mien, and vifage moft forlorn^ 
The com tly kero^i# \\\zfiUnk fcx>m* 

Another by Lord Sydn^y^ 

The chief, unknowing how he fhou'd begin^- 
Firil darts around^ th' oppofing ranks to thin, 
The ligjbtniogs of hia eye, and terrors of his chin. 

Another by Mr. Brandlings 
Achilles rofe, and faid> without the leafi offenccyv 
The dog has neither couragCi worth,, noc fenfe*. 

AD<itfaer by Lord Btliravt^ 

HuiCy ceu Pittius ipfe, .cite repondit AchiUer^ 
Namque (utego) Graeceque fciens erat, & pede relox* 

Affoctter by the Tijuehe L&rds tf the Btdcbamhry 

ui a pqffion« 

Frantic with defpera,te rage, Achilles roar'd-"-- 
I beg ten thoufand pardons, my dear Lord*. 

Another by FAgbtten BJjbops^ quite coo!.. 

Now't came to gafs, the Lord Achilles faith,., 
Hecate and Furies, Tartarus and death I 

Another by Lord HpvMfm 

Pawling his wind abaft Atrides' wake; 
IJb^ copper-bottomld fpn of f elcus fpakc. 

THE 
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THE WISH. 

TRANSLATED FROM THE CREEK OP THE ARCIt* 

BI9H0F OF HIPPO. 

ADDRESSED TQ THE SUPREME BEING* 

oUCH is my mofl tranfcendent love for tbee,^ 

And fuch my ielMenial touching me^ 

That were it poffible that I 

Had been the all-creating Deity, 

And hadA thou worn, as I do now. 

The fecred mkre on thy brow^ 
To thee my Deity I would refigiv 
And let the plam Archbi(ho.prick be minek 

THE AidTB PARdDIEft At h fOOR CyRATt* 

As thou art Archbiibpp, and I a poor Curate^ 

Jfy love for riayfclf I own is obdurate ; 

To thee my Curacy I would refign, 

And let th^ plain Arcbbid^oprick be mine.. 

SONG. 

Think not, my lore, when fecret grief 

Preys on my (addcn'd heart, 
T^inlt not I wifli a mean relief. 

Or wou'd from forrow part., 

Dearly 
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Dearly I prize thofe fighs finccre- 
That my true fondnefs prove. 

Nor could I bear to check the tear 
That flows from haplefs love, 

Alas ! tho* doomed to hope in vaia 
The joys that love requite j 

Yet will J cherifli all its pain, 
With fad, but dear delight. 

This treafiir'd grief, this lov'd de^aiiv 

My lot for ever be- 
But, deareft ! may the pangs I bear 

Be never known by thee I 



LAPLAND SONG. 

BY II& MATTHEW WHITE RIDLEY| BART» 
MIMBIR OF FARLIAMSNT FOR NEWCASTLE VFOlf TYILB.. 

1 HE fnows are diflfolving on Torne'i rudefide^ 
And the ice of Lulhca flows down the dark tide ! 
Thy dark ftreams, O Lulhea ! flow freely away, 
. Ind the fnow-drop unfolds her pale beauties to-day. 

Remote, the keen terrors of winter retire^ 
Where the north^s dancing ftreamers^relinquifh their fi^re; 
Where the fun's genial beams fwell the bud on the tree, 
AodEnnachaunts forth her wild warblings with ^ice. 

The 
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The rein-'deer, nnharner8*dy in freedom (hall playv 
And fafely o'er Odon's fteep precipice firay ; 
The wolf to the forefis' recefles fliali fly, 
And howl to the moon as ihe glides thro' the flcy. 

Then hade, my fair Lhea ! ah ! hafie to the grove, 
Andpafs the iweet feafon in rapture and love : 
In youth let our bofoms with ecftafy glow, 
Fajt the winter of life ne^er a tranfport can know. 

Fvr tJje ASYLUM. 

Mr. Editor, 
The inclofed Poftfcript to a Letter was yefterday 
picked up at the Corner of Hertford-ftreet. 

** P. S. Amufing myfcif the other day with turning 
over forae pages of Pope, I was forcibly ftruck with the 
following lines in tlie epiCUe from Eloifa to Abelard, 
which, with the few alterations I have made in them, 
appear flrongly applicable to my prefent fituation. 

Your's, &c. 
MaAri J, Dec, 20, 1788. W. £." 

In this grave Court, where dignity and pride 
In ancient pomp and folemn flate refide ; 
Where, equal to the haughtiefl nobles plac'd. 
My humble name with higheft honours grac'd ; 

Each 
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]£itch pny*r «Lc ep teJ » iiideaKiiwifliooa^te» 
I ti^ ^K p&cafurcs of a rich rctreaft ; 
Secure from SberidMi^s nulicaiMis ibeer, 
>^B«te*« rc^F€i^^ HOT Fox's thunders ksur e 
Here^ i«fi2e& dnaoe to no misforruiie dooiss ; 
Herc« in untiding fp3ctNior» Eden blooms : 
For rich appointnoeots ctx>wQ mj darling (cbemesi 
And you haTc realixM my golden dreams. 
YeC, yet, I feSir-^-lroin Biwkibury it came. 
And while 1 kii% Itremhle at the name ; 
Goromoo difpatrhes own Caennartben*s hand. 
And Pitt in real bufinefe gives command—^ 
But when thy fatal letter I unclo(e» 
Th* important name awakens all my woes ! 

Oh! name> for ever lad, for ever dear, 
Flrft known in bribes, now uihcr'd with a tear! 
1 ihudder too fo foon my own to find, — 
Recal and ruin follow dofe behind^ 
Led thro* tliis iad variety of woe. 
His madnefs, — Pittas difgrace, — ^your overthrow-* 
] rc«d with horror thefe decrees of fate — 
What bitter pangs on late repentance wait 1 
Now warm in wealth, now with'riiig in my bloom^ 
1 look to Bfck^nbam^s folitary gloom, 
Where funk in infamy no more to rife, 
Vou fcarce will pity, — and all elfe delpife. 

Thou know'fl, when firfl from Addifiomht you came) 
"Cornipuon lurking under Frtepdfhip's name ^ ^ 

3 How 
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How guiltlcfs then I liften'd to jour fuit, 

Half pleas'd^ half fnghten'd, and with wonder mute ; 

Thofe winking eyes, eluding every ray, 

Adorn'd thy waving head in graceful play ; 

But when thy tongue difplay'd thy tempting pi an^ 

From prefent wealth to future penfion ran ; 

Too foon you taught me, 'twas no (in to quit 

A failing caufe, and fell myfelf to P///— 

Could I withfbnd'fuch precepts urg'd by you* 

Who from yourfelf jthc great example drew ? 

How oft, while undecided, have I faid, 
Curfe on all ties but thofe which IntVeft made! 
Then free as, air, from fide to fide l*d i*ange 
As fortune turns, and to the ftrongeil change : 
Let praife, let honour wait the copilant friend, 
Sacred his word and glorious his end : 
To HI thofe views true policy is cold, 
Faith, fame, and honour, what are you to gold ? 
Some jealous daemons, watchful for our ill, 
Thofe nicer paffions into man inftill. 
And make miilaken politicians groan, 
"Who ferve their friends for nought but gain alone. 

Oh ! liappy ftate ! of place ne'er difpoffefs'd — 
No craving void left aching in the breaft. 
No angry vote, no threat'ning want annoys. 
No change of minifters confound our joys ; 
This fure is blifs, if blifs on earth there be, 
And fecm'd the lot of Robinfon and me. — * 

Alas! 
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Alasl how changed, what fodden horrors rife ! 
My hope, my privy-feal imperfect lies. 
The crime was common, common be the pain ; 
Shall you the Pells and Dutchy ftill retain, 
Whilo T, not only what I lofe, regret, 
But whut from Portland I was fure to get ; 
This dreadful thought augments my growing care. 
Envy embitters, and inflames Defpair. 

Can'fl: thou forget the fad but folemn day. 
The bargain fix'd, all fcruples done away, 
When I with oaths ponfirm'd the fliamelefs fate. 
Black Thurlow trembled, and Dundas grew pale ; 
Pitt fcarce believ'd t;he conqueft he furvey'd, 
And Rofe with wonder heard the vows I made. 

Yet then roy foul, to fecret promife true. 
Not on the minifter was fix*d, but you ; 
Gain, not opinion, wzs my only c^ll. 
And lofing thy fupport, 1 lofe my all. 

Let the next poft relieve my anxious woe. 
Tell me what hopes are left thee to beftow ; 
$iay, how your Willis a^s what you allot ; 
Does hi^er interference mend your plot ? 
From rumour'd cnres^ what (Ircngth your projects draw, 
WhutjL^iofts have cflTumM the force of law, 
What ftrong rejhi^hns curb the Prince's fway. 
What infults >'our fuperior pow'r difplay. 
And teach hiro, thus degraded, to fubmir. 
To your high will the Queen's cootroul, and Ktt. 

ThU 



Think, th^ jovtr care I iwtk, tho' abroaJ^ 
Plant of thy hand, aqd nuifling of thy fraud. 
From the whole world with confidence I icd. 
By thee to France and the Efinirial led ; 
You fwore at partiog, your ehtcf care (honld'be 
To watch my fortunes, and pft>vide for me ; 
If then o'er half ^he ferdmra of the throne 
Your influence reigns>. unrivall'd and alone> 
Oh ! deem me lorm'd our graciousQ^ieen to pleafe. 
The Houfehold ofiers dignky and eaie ; 
For there an ebon flick or iv'jry wand 
Might profitably grace your Eden's hand. 

But (hould herfcruplesiylafl this bright defign. 
Nor Ramus, Harcourt^ nor a Page refign, 
Sure no rafli tongue would ever dare reproach her 
ToVe made the King's Ambaflador, Turnbroriclicr. * 
•Let fome kind promffe Iboth my labVing brcafr. 
Give ^hat thou canil, and let mc dream the rt:l^^ 

How happy is the bJamelefa Envoy's lot» 
The town forgetting, by the town forgoi ! 
No party politics difturb his mind, 
Who feals accepted, or who feals refign'd ; 
Whofe truth unUemilh'd) and whofe taleiits kiio'.vn, 
£ach party ufes, and all councils own ; 

> 

♦ An office wlHch. ancient necciTjty had, it I'ecins, rendcicj honour* 
able ; but by the modern imppovcmcuts in mcchai.iv'5, and the intro- 
di»Aion of j.jcks into the royal kitclun for roufting iiK.it, h.ir fallcr. 
iiUo a lucrative fincctire ©{ £5!. per anriim. 5«c thr R<'u Book ' 

Voj,.lIL r l-oi 
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For hinit the Bath's unfading honours |^ow. 
And penfionsi unreftrain'd by Burkci (hall Aovfs 

Far other, thoughts my erring foul employ. 
Far other raptures of once hop'd*for joy ; 
Fancy reilores at clofe of each fad day, 
What my perfidious folly fnatch'd away ; 
*Twixt Fox and Sheridan I feem'd to fit. 
And brave the terrors of oppofiog Pitt ; 
Now feel myfelf fublime on India's throne, 
And what Dundas has left, is all my own ; 
Provoking daemons all reftramt remove. 
Sometimes, I thee fucceed, whom moft I love: 
1 wake— ^*— The phantom vaniflies in air. 
And with returning reafon leaves defpair. 

To dicam once more, I clofe my willing ey^s^ 
Ye dear illufions, Wealth and PowV, arife ! 
No more, alas ! — I on a lonefome feat. 
With wretched M— — n and with Wjcftcote meet, 
Of treach*rous fools, a melancholy row. 
To fatthlcfs men we fad examples (hew^ 
Who by our own mad luft of gold undone. 
The ruki hafienM which w.e fought to ihun. 
Ev*n gentle MarlbVough's fpirit feems to riCe, 
Difdain and indignation in his eyes ; 
He fpurns nne from him — Newgate's front appears. 
And clanging fetters rend my wounded ears— 
I ihriek, ftart up, and waking, joy to find, 
No heavier griefs than thofe I left behind. 
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If no unufual &tc your plan attendSt 
And'with his office, Titt fliould lofe his ftieodi ; 
Fox dUappoiat your bold ambitioiis aim. 
And vindicate the Prince's rig|itfid cbami 
Muft I, with 3rour defeat, Mdaacc rc6ga ? 
>Jo-—rU lenounce thee, leave wliatc'«r was thioe 9 
Adopt the creed of more eoTii^enM timeS| 
And'by my zeal atone for former crimes* 

I*il try the force of penitence and tean ; 
UnfeignM repentance, Heav*n with mercy bean ; 
How black foe'er my damning fins appear^ 
My recantation mnft be deem*d fincere r 
Or as before, by letters to them all^ 
i^ fay, my countiy^s good, my country's call. 
My labours in a foreign land required ; 
Bnt now, my foul, by nobler int'refts fir'd. 
Pants to rejoin them, {enfc the common cskix{(% 
The Throne, dieConftitation, and tfie i^ar^ 
.Uphold; again their anckrt ihndard hcsr, 
Partake their dangers, and their triumphs ih^tr^. 

Hcav'n firft taught letters for fome wretc(/> i^^ 
Some venal Statefinan, foroe baie Reneg^ ; 
They iliew no more than prudent art rerfB;r^, 
Than int'rcft dittoes, and deceit \ts(^t% ; 
The convert's wiih, mithout hli team tcfjfe^% 
Excufe his bluflies, nor bctny hk hear t ■ ■ 
My ikill by theie, my ihipwreck'd hopes fcait C^r^., 
Nor India boafi a more focceftfal kosire* ^A, y. 
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STANZAS, 

ADDRE«S1LD TO MR. RERSCREt, OK RI€ LATI ASTHi 

KOMICAL DUCOVtKlZ^ 

** To vara ftrnd citiei» warsppean 

'< Wag'd in the ttvM'd'fkf^ aBiTaraucs ruAi 

«( To batik in the douds." Milt4W» 

I. 

When to 'Coerce a * patriot batid. 

In evil hour, Britannia ro&. 
The flate-opticians of the land , . 

Could lopk no farther than their noie : 
Tho* juft beyond it f France was brewing 
More mifchief^ -to complete our ruia. 

11. 

Y«t Hcdbhei^ who, great Geoige to grace, 

To a J new flar has given birth. 
Which from his memory muii efface 
The iiitle /fat § he loft on earth: 
As plainly as the fun at noon 
See )| burning mountains in the moon ! 

* America. 

f The Refcript 

X A new planet^ called hy Herlchd the Geergium Sidus. 

§ The Thirteen Colonies in Nonk America. 

H Thite volcaaos In the noon, dlfeovcrtd by HerfcheL 

ifi 



Sydney ! Carmarthen ! — pray make room 

Among you for this wonid'rom mao : 
And to avert poor Englaad'a doom. 
Sec henceforth dearer — if you can* 
Tierce contefV, brooding ia the iky, 
He marks to Pitt— for Pitt Avi^ %^. 

IV. 

The * Balance tremhles in its^ fpherc ! 

With rage the hoftile* lien's +:rcil 
The ^ Firgin cannot caino our fear: 
Aks— :|: Elizabeth is dead. 
And in the ^ Crah we read our fate % 
Sad emblem of our iaeiwani ftatel 

V. 

"Yet tho' ftem § Mars with angry glare, 

Wide-threatens this devoted ground ; 
And ^* Comets from their horrid hair 

*^ Shake war and pcflilencc around ;" 
Our ftatefmen heed them not, but flare 
At II Cajlofea's €a/y Chair I 

* Signs in the Zodiac. 
' •f' The arms of HoHtnd are the Lion. 

\ Queen Elizabeth was in a manner miOrefs of Hollan<J. She h«il 
vfh^ were cabled the cautionary towns belonging to the Dutch iu her 
poficlfion, who feared and courted tier. 

§ A planet as well as the god of war. 

Ij. CaiTioFea'j Choir is a cont^eUataoa. 

J F « VI. 



V 
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Eje Vto g^ai t. imuLgr fpac: agftfgp, 






C IjcrrfcM !— tf thy optic pak. 

WL^fe vskfi d ifeu t tri e s id me Jn* 
> «iciA libm'd aftyooomer't iirpBB, 
jli^tier fnsne: ftould deiby ; 
Tt/ ^vcttigOf Cttfi' it firfi i: Jhado, 
O €f<rwo a HJcb the laaie t£Fexl 

vnL 

For tlMt wroulid teach fais pride to bev 

Tb' infuUiog bioir the ; Fresdi hsvr fhra i 
WhO| ualoui for fh/ boooury too- 

Hu fiauMT /^pom Uie bright 
Heaven were not worth tlie Monavch'i 
Jf iri^ttir Jlan 0ui/hone him there. 

^ A ftar difcoi^ead «c ri.« period of Charles die Secood's misfartuiMSi^ 

anj ( :illc-d (u from (licncc 

•f The Huufc ^A H4U— r deficenJcd from Junes the Bsft b]r the ^ 
:ii iK* liiw. 

\ The tunch allrunumcrfc have reje^eJ the name of Gcorgium SidaSf 
-..a V ,11 i; lU-iUhcl, m Iwnour of itb difcovcr. Sic trmnfit liori^ caR! 
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Om nading fcvnal Paragraph: in tht Papers relathi n 

Dr. Parh'i Wxo. 

Bishop h— a, Biihop H-dJ 

It is furely abfufd. 
Through the papers thy venom to fpread ; 

With fenfe fmall, and words big* , 

To befpatter the nuig^ 
With the filth that's defign'd for the head^ 

Thou may'ft cry, tho' in vain, 
That the ^««ww ^/iy /r<ii»,* 
Their crackers indtgnant will fire ! 
Indignatioo— forfooth J— 

n^ coukl'd preach in thy youth-— ^ 

^* Tht la'bottic^'t worthy bis hire/' 

Tet thy BiMb but betr»y 

^Whether eti/i or fraifihpof) 
Thdr ow A weaknefti and that of4beir cattfe \ 

For know that a /Hv,t 

Not of Warburton's crew, 
Can judge iy true critical t laws* 

* See Warburton's Divine Legation^ 
+ Conf^It Warburton's Pitfacef, 
' { Hurd oa Horace. 

F 4 Thca 



Then ?S,\\ kt them dream 
OVr io frnik % theme- 
J the DoAor, Pipe, Wig. and Quotation : 
Seem to lismx^ who's ihe^^:<W, 
\et his nibhifii eomBicfid^— 
Such for tUi WIS ^Fmir^*%^^ Teeaiieo. 



Yet» for osct etuiAge thjr pbiiy. 

Take the field Uke »mtt. 
Whither J^nim*! G^iisth invites : 

No ^* deeds wicboot nttfie**— 

Pjriot— ^puhlifli — proclaim- «- 
Thus tin BcoMij rf K$Gmfi f vriits. 

NOLO EFt^COPARI. 

I M P R ^ M P T\\ 

On ii€ altrreiM at ioth Thtatrfs ^f^mJlmstitKg tkhtts tf 
Bone, in the flact •/ '^Mrittem mrJrrs. 

i^ ov EXT and Dqvrt's lot each roia beisoao5, 
l^ow changed to cbar^ul b^mfts filled with Bonks. 



♦ ** T&* ?t:*h3r o: Th« IX^I^cAcy of Frkriibip* :f I kp.-»w wH*^ 
■ -Jt iv\jt. it the ^ximphkt 1* i« pub!i»li<d bcfokTt 1 Kj I fo much. 
* r.-vi -3/ ;:i c <scr.t5. s a rain- :-f very fcpct^cx tikrtts, of §cciusr 
K 'r ;ri, iri %;- oc, hKitrcxi a prfciCt?^ cr m cngr . ? of l^ age be Htcs 
-i, ii - — 1IL c^: »llv fvlianie. — So ^ ::;•»> •/'-•■.'»*:7.t tj zl^a.&. 

+ BUQpp H — »v> 1*^^"*% --r rjfber » t-.«i*^t^ ivjC in hu.vircvl milts 
i-.fiv Sc Jixcfc's, is Zis Bi^ty tf" Hj^irtf.. — P -^fj ^»" '^ *» at 



EPIGRAM, 

AddrelJedto the Counters of Jehsky, on her Pi^un at 
the RxhihittMj fainted hy Maria Cofway. 

JERSEY, why wave in air thy wand around^ 
Or trace the magic circle on the ground. 
More potent charm? and Arong enchantmenta lie 
Within the magic circle of thine eye ; 
Thofe are the fafcinating fpells, that prove 
Thy prond dominion o'er the realms of Love. 



ON TW>0 LATB 

LONSDALE PROMOTIONS. 

C^F old, ere wife concord united this ifle, 
Our neighbours at Scotland were foes at Carlifle : 
But now what a change have we hen^on the.lMHier> 
When Dtfftfi^i is Bifliop, and ^i^W/ Recordor^ 

Ztotch Street, C4rUJUy 
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FROM KHOOSROt 

BY THOMA5 LAW, ES^. 

U SELESS do£bor, quit my pillow,. 

Ail thy remedies are vain : 

The fight of her whom he adores, 

Caa enly cure the lover's pain. 

The world aiTerts that Khoofro pays^ 

His homage to an idol's flirine : 

I do, I do, to that refigp'd. 

The world has not not a thoiight of mif^* 

Love's idolatry I follow. 

No other worfliip I approve ! 

I need not wear the Pagan cord^ 

Every nerve is ftrung to love.. 



XflGRAM ON LADY A. 

dANTIENT PhylHs has young graces, 
'Tis a ilrange thing, but a true one ;. 
Shall I teli you how ? 
Sh« herfclf makes her own. feces. 
And each morning wears a new oifC « 
Where's the wonder novT? 



0# 
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Tie following verfes iave never appeared in print, The^ 
came to me after paj/iHg through foveral hands from the 
refrefentative of the late Mr. Qiiin, to whom Mr. Gar- 
rick fent them with the following memorandum^ which 
jou will fee is in his otwi hand writing, N, B. Mr* Quia 
if iotreated by the author not to tnift the above out of 
his own hands* After the lapfe of fo many years as 
haive paffedjtnce thefe lines were written^ I helieve every 
reafom that then fubftfted for the above injun^ion mufi he 
at an end ; and therefore it feems no longer necejfary to 
with'bold them from the public, 

CD. 
VERSES UPON TYL% ROAD, 

T« LORD JOHN CAVCMOISH. 

■r 

Facit Jndlgnatio* 

^^ HILST all with fighs their way piirfuc 

From Chatfworth's biefk abode. 
My mind flill fire.% my Lord, at you, 
And thus burfts out in ode. 

Forgive my phrenzy, good Lord John, 

For paffion's my Apollo : 
Sweet Hebe fiys — when fenfe is goije, 

That nopfrnfe neeH.i m^O follow. 



Like Indian knife, or Highland {wordy 
Your words' have hewn and hack'd me ^ 

Whilil Qiiinf a rebel to his Lord^ 
Like his own Falfteff back'd rae. 

In vain I bounce, and fum^, arid fret, 

Swear Shake^are is divine ; 
Fhzherbert * can awRile fbrget 

His patns to kugh at niine* 

Lord Frederick, George^ and- eke hi^Graccy^ 

My. honeft zeal deride : 
Na}', Hubert'is melancholy hen 

Smirks on your Lordfhip's fide. 

With paffion,.zeal, and punch mifled, 

Why goad me on»to ftrife ? 
Why fend me to a reftlefs bed, -i 

And difappointed wife > 

This- my. we ward Y and this from you !* 

Is't thus you Bownwn^f treat ? 
W^ho eat more toads than you knonv 'vjhoy 

Each night did'ilra^berrics^eat. 

Did I not mount the dim*drawn chaife, 

And fweat for many a mile ? 
And gave his Gtace's fkill much praife. 

Grinning a ghajilypnlle'! 

♦ Witll:\m FU7.V.frbe''t, Efq. of TilTingfon, Member for Derby* 
I Tl;c r.aroc of \ cVtaraitcr in Lcche. 



WvS: 



l)iti r not elfewHcrc nStmyhoncSf^ 
My Lord-Diike's fr«»lt> «>ok pride ui h 

Bid I not trot dpvrd lulls- of ftodesy^ 
And call it pleafant riding! ?• 

I)id I not 2L\\yoW^M9.piociiiirxfy 

Ner once from dojy flirinJi'? 
In flattery I funk m}&fenw ; 

A Bowman e'en in drinlb- 

Bid I not oft my conrfcienccfotccf- 

Againft ity didhtes fweari 
Have I not prai^d luoitt George'^ hopir .^ 

Nay, c*en your Lordiliip^ mare ? 

Did I not oft in nnn qtid vnndf 
'G'er hills, thro' Vallies roara. 
When wifer folk woiiW lag behind^ 
And fpaniels il^id athoolc ?- 

Have I not with>your natives fed^ 
The worft= of aH my laboiira, ... 

And ventured' both my ears ai^ head^ 
Among your fcalpmg ncigHbours ?■ 

Not Qnin's more Weft with cajipee, 

Fitzhvrbert Wk hi$ pim^, 
ioi'd John in contradi^fting me. 

Lord Frederick with his ^wms. 



Thail 



Than I am bled in Shakefpeare's mufe f 
£ach drop within my ftandiih. 

Each drop •£ blood for him I'll lofe. 
As firm as any Ca'ndiflu 

As Whig you gain the world's applaufe^ 

For once a Tory fliinc j 
A Tory once in Shakefpeare's eaufe^ 

And feel his right divine \ 

Attack my wife, my patent tear, 

Do deeds without a name \ 
Bum, kill, or ravifh, Loid I but ^re^ 

O fpare my Shakefpeare's fame I 

Did not Dean Barker * wifely preachy 

Opinion may be fin ? 
Did not his fermon wiiely teach. 

To deanfe ourielves within ? 

From infidelity awake ! 

O melt your heart of flone ; 
Ccmceal your errors for ray fake, > 

Or meod diem for your own. 



D.& 



"^ TKc Rtv.WmUm B»kn| M. A« Drin ^ RiflMe. Be 4rd 

THE 
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THE TRIUMPHS OF ADMINISTRATION, 

AN ODE* 
ADDRKS&BD T& THB SIGHT HON. HINRY DVSDAS*. 

Citfcit occulto> vclut arbor xvo^ 
Fama Marcelli ; micat inter orones 
Scotiz SidM ; velut inter ignes 
Luna minores* Hon. 

I. 

DuNDAS r— the friend of every fide, 
To Sliclburae, North, and Pitt ally'd. 

Still lead's in honour^s race : 
Though Eden, of inferior fomc, 
With fimp'ring check, unting'd by fan:>c> 

Affumes the fecond place* 

In moving tones you bed can tell, 
Bjp what bafe arts firna Pigott fell. 

Indignant, joft, and brave ; 
The falfe Nabob with lUeaming eyes. 
To you alone for mercy cnes, 

His forfek wealth to iavc.* 

in, 

* The tale Lord Pigott was removed fimii his government^ and in- 
yrifoned through the infidioits politics and intrigues of the Mabob'of 
Arcot. The Owndl St Madras, juftly incenfed hy' iKii iafidious cot»> 

dvA, 
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By your control^ compell'd to pay 
The;f//^,—ihe weeps the live long (fay> 

And counts the dr^dful fcore; 
Benfield, for vengeace hears thy call, 
Tho* Arcot knecJing, fighs, Paul^ Paul! 

All, perfecutc no ' more ! 

IV. 

Vain is^ the hoary Traitor's art,. 
By pray'rs to touch thy honefl: heart, 

And gain the Rajah's land : * . 
The bonds — the bonds ! thy virtue fliQW i. 
E'en Rumboid calls you generous fbe,- 

And dafps your open hand* 

V, 



4uA, lai^'a heavy fine on his HightieTs ; andlito^fbrce the-penalty, fe« 
veral of them took the Nabob's bonds fayable to themfielves. Thn very 
^Irited and honourable |irocecdia|r-Qf the CowKilkaa been laoft mali-- 
ciouflyand invidioufly rcpreCeoted bj^ Mr. ^Suskc^ ia bU ibecd^ «f Fdi» 
28th, 17S5. The prefcnt Board of Contrri began pheir India adminif- 
tration by expreiQy ordering the Nabob to diichaigie ihcfe bond% and 
appointed Paul Bei^fteld^Ei^, their ageot>to compel a ffrid aad prcmpC 
obedience to their comznaadr: thit esenmUrr a^^of jaftice luft ben 
uViverially appbuded by a g^tf^aouoanAdMnuag flrftttw 

,^\A Ihort extract from Mr. Buske's calumniating fpeech muft ex- 
cllt the ithiignation of ererv reader : « Every ooe^*' fays be, .** but to- 

^ lsra!blv convcrlant hi lAdia af&ir^ muft knoiv that Oie fiiftcnioc of 

* . . . .'<•'■ 

«« Hi^ little ki;>gdom rTaAJour] Jbpcnds eft its contnl «v«t tbi river 

«• C»*try. TVe ufe ^ l^b liver i^ inJct), «' Ic4|tb givte tft' At 

* « &aiab» 



Fam would my mufc the worth difplay 
Of thofe enroIlM by yoii for pay ; 

But dill they foil my hy$. ; 
Their cfRgles, by LauClown plac'd,*' 
High en his treesy in vum] taftei 

Shall long record their praife. 



VI 



^'^ Rajah, and a powtr' provided- for its enjoyment at hh own charge ; 
^ but the roemi of furhifhing that| (and a mighty one it is) arc wholly 
<' cut off. This life of the waiter^ which ought to have no more con- 
^ ne£tion than douJs, and rain, and funfhine^ with thtf politics of thcL 
* Rajahj the Nabob, and the Company, is expreflly contrhci as a 
<< means of enforcing demands and arrears of tribuoe/' 

* Mr. Maclean, it is confidently faid^ transferred to his cftccmed and 
beloved patron, the Marquis of LftnfdoWn, a bond of 20,oool. paiTed by 
the Nabob to him : — to hondur his friend's nficmory, and to pay a com- 
pliment to this who!c AiTcciated band of Iwncfl: cccdiSors And virtuour. 
citizens, the Marquis has employed an eminent artift to paint their effi- 
g\f%f and to fufp'jnd them as oinsments in hi'j woods. At the fame time,. 
1 ana happy to have an opportunity of paying my fmall tribute of ap» 
piaiiie to this diOint^uidleJ nobleman, whofc- tal^c, public fpirit, and* 
jnaniftccnce, arc fo univerfilly admired, and foj^ftty- celebrated. TWt 
truly Britifb Ststefman,. after giving peace to Europe, refigncd his'greaf 
employments, to the infinite regret of his gracious Sovereign, artdths- 
whole kingdom. In his IJferary, rural, and philofophic retirement, at 
Bow-^wood, in Somerfetihire, ncjM|l\th, he enjoys that happincfs which 
he could never find in the buftte and imrigUcs of courts. Itittr Sykn 
Atadtml futtrtre Vcrum^ feems to be his whole purfuit, and the onfy 
•bjc^ of his ambitiom His houfe is, indced,f' a. perfeft. Academy or 

Lyceum^. 



VI. 
Around the throne thu grateful band^ 
Jh Eaftem fpotli and fpTendor fla«d» 

And on their Sovereign gase; 
The QuecQ with fmilei benignant (hines. 
As they defcribe the Nizas»*s mines« 

X^here wond^rous diamonds blaze. 

\^I. 

Tho* Burke and Francis nuy {\ipfXj 
A ipecious tale, or fplendid lye» 

YouMl fivfr it all a fiory : 
Like Eden, blooin RohiUa-grovcsg ^ 
Where many a gallant chieftain rovef» 

And dreams of Haftii^*glocy» 

vnr. 

There RiyahthaogeoofignM to fitter 

ForGeatoo Lawt are out of (katt 
Thtt^ KimcomuT cxdiins ! ^ 



Mi«0«NninaK» Dk.PrieilET. Cateei Ehk. Sir J3tej««t% JLA 
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Since Impey, righteous Judge, arofe 
And our tua^dJ^ that fliields the nofer 
Frote£t8 foft Indians damcs»* 

IX. 

Yon plunder^ Biegunt, too, (haU tell, 
How at her feet the Hero iell^ 

hr which he foflfered was committed nine years before the Britifh Un> 
was eoadcd, and the law itfclf expreCsly ftipulated the fuUe^nent period 
at which the penal Iaw& were to have cf!e£t> vistrthe ift of Auguft^ 1774. 
But Sir Elijah Impey was determined to convince the defperate, proAi*> 
gate, and rebellious natives of Hindofian, that neither rank nor dignity. 
ihottld (been the guilty. Thus, in hangiag Nuncomar by an ex fof 
fa3^ laW) he impctfled aisdulary- terror on the mindrof the Hindoos* 
Sir Eli^ nnpey- was determfned' to conyiiice theffl* that they could 
charifh ho hope of cfcapiog condign punifhment £>r crimei committed- 
after the ift of Augufty 1774, vhen they eveA faw the Rajah, or Ptinc^ 
Kincomar, ^;oominiou(]y executed for a crime committed in the yeas 
1 765. Though Sir Elijah lived in bitrcr enmity with Mr. Haftings at ther 
time, yet be would not flop the courie of juftice to gratify his refent* 
neoty but gcneroufly adjudged Kuncomir to death, who had alledged' 
trines of a high nature ;^nf( the Governor GeneraL 

* The jyunidunent for adultery is frvere and cruel by the Gento*' 
laws. A Hindoo, whohad-diicovered his wife intrigmng with a youn|^ 
writer at Cakutta^ ticated her according to the cuftom of the country, 
viz» firft flitting her nofe and ears, and dksi abandoning her to difgrace 
and in£imy : the lover, juftly irritated, profecuted the Hindoo,. and be 
was condemned to be hanged on the Cwtntry ^(t. His pardon was oh* 
tained» with great difficulty, by the prtiUng (blicitjitionsi And even tearsr 
•£ Mrs. Haftings. 
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He co\«U abne appeafe her :^ 

Sage Tburlow on the fad^ xefihes i ^ 

And Alexander^ Hafiiogs ibinesJf . 

And Major Scott— aCstlar ! § 

X. 

* After the Nabob o£Oi)4e bad robbed an4 plttndcitd bi> motber tht 
Begumi Mr. Hayings, by hit irre(iAible aJdreOi^ gentle ]nr.auatioAS|. 
and almoft v.»iikt.nSfr unJtnufi^ perfeAfy convinced her that oo other 
means could at the inftant be devifed to prcferve the British empire iM 
thdia. lie won fo much t>n her afledions, and conci!iated her fo en- 
rlrely to hk fyftem of goveniment> that Ihe forgave her fon the Kaboby. 
aid oShrtd Mir. Haftings a moft magnificent and valuable prefenc. 

f Lord Tlkurlow declared in ;hc Hoiile of Lords, in his panegyticaT 
evatWm en Mr. Ri(^ing$, that of all modem heroes lie moft refemblcd- 
AlexsMder the Great. Indeei^ his treatment of t^ E'gums brings ftronglf 
fo oar rtcollc«5^ion Alexander's K^viour to Darius*s widov in fimilar 
eirtunrt^anot?. The enemies of Mr. Hai^iogs affrcl to (aj, that the 
iefcmSl:»ivor hetvacer. h'ro rW! A^xar Jcr can eolr be made out br de 
f>»lowti^ fjrfTjiiK' frv>na Quinc*oj Cx r::u5* br wh'cV. i: af»peaR that the 
Maeed^^H^un h^^ai^ waj ir.rrm*r,-i to C5terr2:ni?e a v!wle pcofAe becaule 
tlf^y hw ;eiKJ his rivo<^kt bxi> Ruc:rj<:s*-j : — ** Mijore 050 ^pam 
•*> ckvel>»'^, irji flrtul x* c.*."Te <lan;i*jt::»$ *- uum \xf <^-iri iuEr; & per 
« nur-^rr^t-n r^rutv**:* oe rtval:.'^?.?*? -.npi-wm e5c vrftonism-**— 
1>ij i-'jC^T jirt • 'it .;•■ -c h.yj l«i j:-r»lv c*«latrd br the bHl!laat 
eioi^UK ,-. -^ r*' V' ■ • :, xB*i.* rr?^-i. rj»:!ie crt't urisfccrKia ci a 

^ »•<.' -^ \ >t J- ^•r-'jc i. — x.-J.xir^ 1 ^■"fUn: wj^a, vbkh 

** ijijv? iui*i'.i:v *«* -"^^ "^ -«-at» * \::^ -X ;> iaxi ,".:» V«uri .uc."* 
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• 

Two lacks 1 — t prefcnt from Chcjrt.Sing ;♦ 
A culprit's oiTering to a King^f 

Who India's empire rul'd. 
Proclaim the foftnefs of his heart ; 
For tho' he fcorn'd the rebel's art, 
He kindly took his eold. X 

§ Major Scott and Julius Caeiar were both foldicrs of fortune, and 
wrote their own Commentaries ; — the Major's ftile in a Morning Paj«rf 
in point of preoifion and elrgancc, is confeiledly fuperior to Caefar's, 
efpecially in his narrati\'e of the diamond. 

^ Mr. Haftings acc^ted two lacks of rupees (ahoot 20,oocI.) from 
Cheyt Sing^ at the very time he had 6aed him ^oo^oool. for his cor* 
tumacy and rebellion. This is an illulVrious proof (among many) of 
the gcnerofity and melting goodncfs of his heart ; — though in his public 
capacity as Governor General, he was obliged to be inexorable and fe« 
'vere ; yet as Mr. Haftings, he ftill found the happy means of difplayir.g 
his humane, mild, and beneficent difpofitiony which, to ufe his own 
words, « had imprefled all perfuAfions of men with a fuperditious be* 
*< lief, that a fortunate influence, dire^ed all my anions to their de/linrd 
** tnds ; as my political conduA was invai iably di.-e^ed by truth, juf* 
*< tice, and good faith." <« Upon mature reflcftion," (iiys he, <« I 
** determined neither to inform the Council oi the tranfa^tion, nor to 
<• return the money to Sada-Nund, (Cheyt Sing's ininifter) having 
<* once confented to accept it.** — Minutes of Mr. Haftings's Defence, 
Charge 7. 

. f ** If he {Cheyt Sing) were a great prince, I, (Warren Haflirgs, 
•'Efq.^Tepitfenting his Sovereign (the Court of Dircf^ors end Proprie- 
*< tors in Leadenhatl-ftreet) migUt fcem a great king.** — Ditto. 
^ X ** 1 gradually Igweitd my demands to one thoufand horfe ; he of- 

« fered 
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O Scotia*s pride, thy fine-turnM wit. 
And poliih*d Me bewitches Pitt, 

With every grace cnduM— 
Itho' Fox, OT his malignant friend. 
May fnecring fay— how fwcetly blen^ 

7he Froftitute and Prude. 

^11. 

Thro* every (hop Pitt*» praife refounds 
And wafted thro* the hawkers' bounds. 

From every Judice rings ! 
E'en bawds applaud him, tho' he's chafte. 
Since the taa^'d maid, with duteous haile, 

lier virg'm treaiiire brings* 

xnL 

Britain her furplus thanks will pay. 
To him, who wipes her debts away, 

And fchemes a mild Exciie ; 
Cheap commutation te|i fliall fip, 
And'hairhis name with wine*ting'd Up, 

Tram whom fuch blelBngs rife 

•< fcred but five hundred. My patience wa e&hauikd- ty fuch rqiette d 
** a6\% of contumacy i ard I was dctenuined to convert chem into ai 
«< .-idN-ant;^ to the Company'* atturs."— Minute* ©f Me. Baftings** 
Dctcnce, Chaise 7. 
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XIV. 
Sirjofqpti chaiints to birth-day tunes, * 
.Scarpcy ghKts, horn-works and halfnnooDSf 

And Rtchniond's triumphs "fings i 
Sir George's roufe alone b able f 
To iketch his fix brick towers of Babel, 

And charm the beft of kings. 

X.V. 

While Kenyon'^scoiffcienoe makes it lawi 
A fenitlny may fa^ion awe, 
'■ And check their .daring.choice-; 
His generous blood iiow mounts in fury^ 
As Loughbro' coaxes a pack'd jury 
Toipcak a party's voice. 

XVI. 
Mifs in her teens— Pitt's nod obeys, J 
Circai&a*s bloom, her tribute pays, 

* There IS** beautiCul propriety in "his Grace of Richmond's choofmg 
r Jofeph Mawbcy to celebrate his prrTifes; a certain <rongcniality of 
ntimcnt and fympathetic feeKags 'betv^een the hero and the poet are 
fficiently obvious. 

•f* Sir Geor|^ Howard, K* B. celebrated for his poetical talents ; he 

Kkewife an excellent horfc officer, and a great favourite with his royal 
lafter. ** For fix bripk towers upon the beach between South Sea Caftle 

and Cumberland Fort| 330|0col.'*-^0rdnance Fortification eftimates 
>r 1786. 

X A poetico-politlcad perfonification of the Pcrfuxneij Bill:; Mifs it^ 
er Teens Water, is one of the articles of luxury, taxed by our incom* 
arable young ftatefman. 

And 
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And all his wifiies nieets ; 

With milk of roles from Kiug'si Plfu^c,. 
Entrance him hi their fwects^ 

xvir. 

For Pitt j Hlberttia times her iyrc, 
Freedom and wcAUfh-ficf fong irtfpn"e. 

Which founds from.(h0re to fliore ; 
In cottpa Webs jbe wtvta his^name. 
And Wedgwood's vrare fhaliipread his £un^ 

Till trade ibali be no more. 



A CONGRATULATORY ODE. 

ADDRESSED TO THE &IGHT HON. CHARLES JENKINflOK> 
ON HIS BEING CREATED LORD HAWKESBURY« 

Qucm verunx aut heroa lyra vcl aai 
Tibia fumes celebrarc, Clio ? 
Qucm Df um ? Cujus rccinet jocofa 

Nomen im.'^go f Hor. 

JeNKY, for you I'll wake the lyre, 
Tho' not with Laureat Warton fire. 

Your hard-w'on me«d to grace : 
Gay was your air, your vifage blithe, 
Unlefs when Fox hns made you writhe^ 

With torturM Marfyas' face. 
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No more you'll dread fuch pointed fncers, 
But fafety (kulk amidft your Peers, 

And flavifli do^ines fpread ; 
As fome ill-omen'd baneful yew 
That ilieds around a poifonous dew. 

And ihakes its rueful head. 

Your frozen heart ne'er learn'd to glow 
At other's good, nor melt at woe; 

Your very roof is chilling ; J 

There bounty never fpreads her ray^ 
You e'en ihut out the light of day>* 

To (ave a paltry (hilling. 

A Prince, by fervile knaves addreft. 
Ne'er takes a Dempftei* to his breaft. 

Jack Rob'fon ferves his ends ; 
Unrivall'd fiood the treach'rous naroe^ 
Till envious Eden urg'd his clainii 

While both betray their &iends« 

% Mr. Jenkuiibn ex)ubited a iaudabk example a£ polidcai eco&ooiy, 
hf fluitting up ftveral of Us windows at his feat near Croydon, on rht 
paffing of the Commutation A^. His Majefty's Ua mt oo this occa* 
fion ihouldiiot be foi^sotten. « What, what> (faid the Rojal Jefter) do 
^< my fubjeAft complain of? Jenky tells me, he does not pay as much 
** to the window tax as he did before Why then don't my peop&t do 
« Ukc Jenky ?** 

VoL.ni, G On 
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To »iftkll 1 Kfi^ <b foA 40f fire. 



The King wtB ghr triate'cr yoo tft* 
Ner bced the frofinss of Fitt: 

TW proud be*!! trocUc to di^rKC. 

Bj frodal iDcanncfs krq» his piac^f 
Aad luro the Tuy^A (pit. 



* A Uautiful oriniiil ^ufk^n borrowe d fron Mr. CMBuks^s Odk. 
^ And care lit fmrie in tUT)>i<i WTtarhcsy 
•( Rtmnd the gay mlii^ flio.** 
f FtHclilttUU-Co. Eflbx. 

Jiallfi Campfk U14 this manor of King Edward TTI. by the krna 
•I UtrmMg th4 ffit at hii corDOitioiw^ 

Camden t Britmnim — sitide Bfez. 

Witb 
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With faintly Hill, cUvide your glory,* 
No true King's friend, on fuch a toiy. 

The peerage door will (hut ; 
Canting, he*ll ferve both Chuich and Throne^ 
And make the Reverend Bench your own, 

By piety and fmut. ^ 

Banks at his fide, demure and fly. 
Will aptly tell a fpecious lye. 

Then fpeed the royal fammons : 
He's no raw novice in the trade, 
His honour's now a batter'd jade, 

Pitt flung it to the Commons. 

While Thurlow damns thefe cold delays^ 
Rlyfierious diamonds vainly bla^e. 
The impending vot^ to check ^ 

<^ The Kiag magnaaimoufly refa(ed to create either SirRtclord 
II9 or Mr. Banks, Peers, that the finguUr honour bcftewed fiUly by 
Majefty nu^Jht be moit confpicuoii% and that Mr. Pitt's bumiiiatioii 
{ht no looQcr be problematic. Sir Richard had coropofed a beautiful 
red cantata on the occafion, dedicated t« his brother, the Rev, &ov* 
d HiU \ — the firft ftanza alludes, by an apt quotatioa fimn the 4Sth 
i]», to the elevation and dignities of the family t 
« Why hop fo high, ye little ff///V' 
. With joy, the Lord's anointed fills ; 
Let's pray with one acconl I 
In fleeplefs vifions of the night, 
north's cheek I fmote with all my might. 
For which I'm made a Lord, Sec* Ice. 

G» K.B. 
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JL B. and Peer, let Haftings ihine, 
Impey, with pride, will clofely twine 
The collar round his neck. 

Ennobling thus the mean and bafe. 
Our gracious S— 's art we trace, 

Aflail'd by fadions bold ; 
So prefl, great Frederick rofe in fame, 
On fo/s dt cbamhre flamp'd his name,* 

And pewter pafs*d for gold. 

Should reftive Sydney keep the feal, 
Jenky, ftill (hew qffkial zeal, 

Your friend, your mafter charm ; 
Revive an Anglo Saxon place, f 
Let George's feet your bofom grace, 

Your love will keep them warm* 

^ The King of Pruflia rrplfnifhed his txbauRed treafiiry in the war 
of 1756 by a coinage of pewter ducats. 

•f ** Befides the twenty-four officers above dcfcribedy there were deven 
•thers of confiderable value in the courts of tlie ancient Princes, the moft 
lemadrkable of which was that of the King'« feet bearer ; this was a 
yoimg gentkman, whofe duty it was to fit on the floor, with his back, 
towards the fire, and hold the King's feet in his bofom all the tbae he 
'fax, at table, to keep them warm and comfortable. 

hegfs Wstticjty p. 58* 
Ihnryi Eijttry ^ Gnat BriiMM^ ▼. 2. p. 275, 

THE 
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THE B U L S E. 

A PINDARIC ODE. 

Strophe the Firft. 

'Whence upon the dazzled fight 
Beams the firong refleded light ? 
Whence proceed thofe lucid rays, 
That on the bard's wrapt fancy blaze ? 
it is ! it is i-— the well known Bul/e^ 
Sent to feel the Ro)-al pulfe— 

To fire the poet's brain, 

To call his ardent flrain ; 
And tune his honoured lyre 
To mortal lays — that never (hall expire, 
he while it fiieds its iufire o'er the cheek of Night. . 

Antifirophe the Firft. 
Hail, brighteft gem of orient birth ! 
Happteft produce of the earth ! 
Yet happier, brighter far thy prefent fiate ; 

Doom'd to charm a monarch's eye. 
Who aided by the magnifying power 

Another Herfchel !— can ei'py 
In Hafiings' condu6t all that's good and great* 
Whilik viewing thee 
With ceafelefs glee, 
In folitude he fpends the grateful liour» 

G 3 £^<fo 
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Epo^e the Firft. 

Yet arc not thy charms confin'd 

To royal George's eye or m'tndy 
Thou Talifmaa of more than magic force ; 

For peerlcfs Jervky * — back- flair wight. 

Anxious to behold thy light. 
Gently creeping, 
" Slily peeping^ 

In pra<5tis*d paces to the clofet flole* 
f ropitious fate in time dired hit conrfe— 

The monarch to his favonte^s fight 

Difplays thy charms, and agitates bis fiiul* 

Str.opbt tht Secaudp 

Swift his fancy onward flief^ 
Like meteors thro' the ikies ; 
And to thy native fpot his viiion beftrr, 
Their ihapes a different form aflume,— • 
Imaginary harvefts bloom,, 
And war's loud tumults feem — the Mufic of the Spheres. 
The ** DppreiTor's wrong"— the Matron's woe-*- 
The Virgin's tears— fell Raprne's blow— 
The facred Robe of Juftice all conceals^ 
Whilft o'er each fenfe thy woqdrous radiaace fleals. 

* The hypercritical reader may perhaps think thjs spptllation fome^ 
«luit beneath the Jignity of the ode ; but, as in our opinion, there is 
at little honour in another aime, we luve chofcn that by which the party 

£cfiatic 
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Ecftatic dreams his foul poflefsM, 

For lo I there ihines upon his bread 
A Star iJeai of thy fragments made. 

When by the artiil's cuiutious liand. 

At fovereign G- ■■ *s dread command, 
Thy polifli'd worih is to the world difplay'd. 

Antiftr^phe the SecoaJ. 

Hence refults the mighty change- 
Hence his glowing fancy bums— 
And hence his thoughts with wondrous range» 

O'er Peers and Commoners revolve by turns. 
He fees the Jluent^ placid Sydney bow, 

And looks to fapient Carmarthen's aid— 
Perufes Lanfdown's dark amhlguous brow-^ 
And as a fiivourite is the B— — 's G--** 
To Canterbury gives the nod. 
And fees the mitred corps with pliant hafte array'd^ 
Then backward bids obedient memory run. 
To view the 'Major's fond affidnous pains, 

And mark the mighty things he would hare done^ 
If niggard nature had but given him— brains. 
Pity dropping from his eyes, 
Nichols next he fees arife, 
Dull *^ as the weed that roots on Lethe's (hore ;" 
And Burgefs, with coniplaccnt grin^ 
Sdll tb* eternal nonfenfe fpin« 

G 4 And 
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And rival * Campbell in fomnific power, 
Whilft fage Macdonald martyrs Haftings* caufei 
lADd owls exulting hoot the fit applaufe. 

B.pode the Seconds 

In ccftacy, thus Jenky's foul 
RangM thro' the circle of his power, 
Whilft the monarches optics roU, 
And fix alternate on the gero. 
Fated to grace his diadeo}» 
With fplendor eaftern f Nizams nerer knew. 

With brilliance to make German coufins fiare. 
And light each fcene from Buckingham to Kew.-— 
When juftke from her fphere defcendiog^ 
Majefty with anger blending. 
Appeared before the contemplative pair. 
At her approach, the gem no longer bright, 
Dimm*d by fuperior radiance, falls unfeea. 
The monarch lookM a broader ftare, 
A fallow palentfs mark'd the favourite's fright. 
And ftem convidion cbasM them from the fcene. 

^ The prefeor L — A of Scotland, a gcntlctnan as rema^riLaUe 

fir political acumen^ ^% his prtdecdibr ka« been {ox meJfft confifitncjf't 
and who fomeumes actually efctipes without diiapprobatioii ^ the U— 
of C ■ becaufe he is not heard, 

f When the celebrated fubjed of this ode was 6rft prcfeotedy fooe 
ii^nious gentlemen feigned that it came firom the Niiam of the De» 
can ; bur this muft Itavc been a falfchood, for it was tuver btlitvtd at 
court. 

THE 
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THE STATESMEN;* 

AN ECLOGUE. 
LANSDOWNE* 

w 

^ ^ HILE on the Trcafury-Bench you, P/«, recline^ 
And make men wonder at each vail dedgn ; 
ly kaplcfs man, my harflier fate deplore. 
Ordain *d to view the regal face no more ^ 
That £ice which erft on me with rapture glow'dy 5, 

And fiuiles refponfive to my fmiles beflow'd : 
Bvt now the Court I leave,, my native home, 
*' A banifhM man,, condemn'd in woods to roam;" 
While you to fenates Brun/'wick's mandates give. 
And teack white wand& to chaunt his high prerogative- la 

FITT^ 

Oh ! Lofi/ilowae^ *twas a more than mortal pow V 
My fiite controul'd, in that aufpicious. hour^ 

* TAe Statcfmcn. — It will be unneccflary to inform the cUiTical traJcrf 
tBat this_Ecloguc evidently commences as an imitation of the ift of Vir- 
gil — ihc Author, however, with a boldnefs perfectly chara£tcriftic of 
the perfonagcs he was to reprcfcn:,, has, in the progrcfs of this work|. 
carefully avoided every thing like a too clofe adherence to his original 
dtfign. 

Line 8*— -<^ hanijh^d man, &c.] Vide the noble Marquii'i cele* 
bratcd ffteech on the no ie& celebrated Irilh PTopofitions. 

p 5 WJl«\. 



C »30 1 

When temfle deign'd the dread decree to bring* 

And ftammer'd out ^LtA firman of the King^ 

That power Til worihip as my houfehold god, \{ , 

Shrink at his frown, and bow benenth his nod ; 

At every fcaft his prefencc I'll invoke, 

For him my kitchen fires (hall ever fmoke : 

Not. mighty HafiiMgs^ Mrhofe illiidrious breath 

Can bid a Rajah live, or give him death, £0 

Though backM hy Sc»tt^ by Bamvelly Palky and all 

The fable fquadron fcowliiig from Bengali 

Not thetbold chieftain bf the tribe of Phifps^ 

Whofe head is fcarce lefs handfome than his £liip*s ; 

Not bare-breech *d Graham^ nor bare-wittcd AV/r, ^ ft j '\ 

Nor ^t great La^vyer with the little Ifafe j 

. Uqc T4.-» %i^«c{ Jlammer*J out the finnan^ Scc>3 When a langua^ 
luppens to be deficient in a word to rxptcfs* a particular iJe»> it has been 
ever cuftomary to horrow one fre-m fame good-natui* J neighbour, who 
may happen to be more Uboraily furnilhed. Our au.hcH*, iinf€>mi<« 
satcly, could find no nation nearer than Turkeyi that was able to fupply < 
him with an expreJion perfe^flly appofitc to the fentiment inrended to be 
here conveyed. 

Line 2 ^.— ATaf hare'-hecch^J Graiam.l His Lordfhip, forae time 
l^nce, brought in a bill to relieve his countr)-nx'n from thufc habilitnentsy 
which in England are deemed a necefTary appendage to decorum, but < 
imong our more uorthera brethren are cunfiJcitxl as a degrading Ibackk 
upon natural liberty. Perhaps, as the nol>le Lord was then on tbif' 
point of marriage, he might intend this o£criug of .lus p^imu ffolU al 
jin clqganr compliment to Hymen. 



Not 
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Not even FiUUrs fclf (liall welcome be, 
To dine fo oft, or dine fo well as he. 

LANSDOWNE. 

Think not thefe figbs denote one thought unkind. 

Wonder, not Envy, occupies ray mind ; 30 

For well I wot on that unhappy day, 

When Britain moum*d an 'empire giv*n away ; 

When rude impeachments menacM from afar, 

And what gave peace to Fr/nw^— to us was war ; 

For awful vengeance Heav'n appeared to call, 3$ 

And agonizing Nature mark'd our fall. 

Dire change ! DumUiih cheek with blufties glow'd, 

Gren*vil!e was dumb, Mahon no frenzy fliow'd ; 

Though Drj^e harangued, no {lumber Gilbert fear'd. 

And Mul^ra'viPz mouth like other mouths appeared. 40 

In vain had Bellamy prepar'd the meat ; 

In vain the porter — Bajnler could not eat ; 

When Burke arofe, no yell the curs began, , . 

And Rolle^ for once, half-feem'd a gentleman : 1 

Then name this god, for to St.' James*^ Court, 4$ 

Nor gods nor angels often make refort. 

PITT. ' ' 

In early 3routh milled by Hopour^s rules. 
That fancied Deity of dreaming fools, 
I (imply thought, forgive the raili miftake. 
That Kings fliould govern for thei^ People's &ke : 

G 6 But 
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But Reverend Jenky foon thefe thoughts fupprcft. 
And drove the glittering phantom from my breaft ; 
Jenky ! that fage, whom mighty George declares. 
Next SchnvcUenbergen, great on the back flairs : 
'Twas Jenkinfon — ^yc Deacons catch the found ! JJ 

,Yc Treafury fcribes the facred. name rebound ! 
Yc pages fing it — echo it, ye Peers I 
And ye who beft repeat, Right Reverend Seers I 
Whofe pious tongues no wavering fancies fway, 
But like the needle ever point one way. 6a 

LANSDOWNE. 

Thrice happy youth ! fecure from every change. 
Thy 6ea(ls unnumber'd, 'mid the Commons range ; 
While thou, by Jove^^ aetherial fpirit fir'd, 
Or by fweet Mrunf'wick''s fweeter breath infpir'd, 
Another Orpheus^ every bofom cheer, 65 

And fticks, and flocks, and flones roar hear / htar I heat I 

Line iij— 'But "Rttunnd Jenky, '\ Our author here, in fomemca- 
fnre deviating from his ufua) perfpicuicyi has left us in doubt whether 
tbe term 'Rwftind is applied to the years or to the profeifion of the gen- 
tleman intended to be complimented. His long experience in the fecrcts 
of the Critical Review and- Buckingham Houfe would well juftify the 
former fuppofition ; yet his early admiifion into Deacon's Orders will 
equally fupport the latter : our readers therefore muft decide^ while we 
can only fincerely exult in his M ajcAy's enjoyment of a man, whofe 
whole pious life has been fpcnt in fudaining that beautiftil and poKhetic 
injunction of icripture, «< Serve God and honour die King." 

Rais'd 
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RaisM by the pipe the (avage tribes advance^ 

And Bulls and Bears in myflic mazes dance v 

For ibe no cattle now my fteps attend, 

E'en Price and PritftUy^ wearied, fcom their friend ; *j% 

And thefe twin (harers of my feftive board, 

Hope of my flock, now feek fome richer Lord. 

PITT. 

Sooner ihall EffingJutm clean linen wear. 

Or Momington without his flar appear ; 

Sooner each prifoner Sullcr*s law efcape ; 7 j 

Sooner fliall ^eenfierry commit a rape ; 

Sooner (hall Ptnuney^ Honxtar^s noddle reach ;. 

Sooner fliaM" Thurlow hear his brother preach ; 

iSooner with Fefiris^ Mo»tle ihall contend ; 

Sooner (hall Edai not betray his friend i 80 

Sooner Dundas an Indian bribe decline ; 

Sooner fhall I my chaftity relign ; 

Sooner fliall Rofe than Frettyman lie fafler, 

Than Fitt forget that Jenkinfoti\ his matter. 

LANS* 

Line fi%j--^Hd Bulls an4 Bemrs in myfiSc mazes diZHee.J The beauti- 
fal allulion here made to that glorious flate of doubt and obfcurity, 
in which our youthful Minifter's meafures have been invariably in- 
voLvtdf with its confequent operations on the ftockboldcrs, is here moft 
fortunately introduced. ^What a firiking contraft doe? Mr. PUi*s too* 
duA, in this particular, f^rva to that o£ the Duke o£ Portlamiy Mu 
For, and your other plain matter qffaif men! 

Une 83. — Sooner Jhall Rofi than Prettyman lie fafiirJ] This beautir 
lol compUineDt to the hapjyy art of embcUiihment; fe wonderfully pof* 

km 



LANSDOWNE* 

Yet oft in tkacs of yore IVe feen tbee (land, 8j 

like a ti I May-pole, 'mid the patriot band ; 

While with reforms you tried each baneful ar*", 

To wring frelli firroirs from your Sovereign's heart; 

That heart, where evory virtuous thought is known, 

But modeilly looks up and keeps them all his own. 99 

PITT. 

*Twit then that Pitt^ for youth fuch warmth allows, 
To wanton Freedom paid his amorous vows; 
Luird by her fmiles, each offer I withftood. 
And thought the greateft blifs my countr)''8 good* 
'Twas pride, not pallion, maddened in my brain : 9$ ' 
I \vifh*d to rival Fox, but wifh'd in vain ; 
F#jr, the dear objeft of bi ight Freedom's care, 
l^Xv, ftdl the favourite of the Britijh fair; 
Bui while with u anton arts the fyren ftrove 
To fix Tny heart, and wile me to her love ; 100 

Too (oon I found my h illy choice to blame, 
-^Freedom and Poverty are ilill the fame- 
While pilei> of maff) gold his coffera fill, 
Who votes fubfervient to his Sovereign's will* 



* • 



fefled by %W\% fmr m^k fratntm^ mciTts our warmcft apjilaafe ; -vid the 
fk'xW of our author no wherv ap]iears more confpicuous than tn this line, 
where, in rcfufing to give to cither the pre-eminence, he bellows the 
9# fin9 nhm of cxceQeQce on b«||k 

LANSDOWNI* 
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LANSDOWKE. 

Enough, break off— on Richmond 1 mufl: wait > loj 

And DehhU^ too will think I (lay too late ; 
• Yet ere I go foiuc friendly aid Td prove. 
The laft fad tribute of a mafter^s love. 
In that famed college where true wifdom's found. 
For Machiavelian policy renown'd, 210 

The pious paftors firft fiU'd Lanfdo^ni% mind. 
With all the lore for Minifters defigu'd ; 
Then mark nny words, and foon thofe feers ihall fee 
Their faiiiM Ignatius far outdone in thee.— 
In every a^ion of your life be fliown, 11^ 

You think the world was made for you alone ; 
With cautious eye each chara6ler furvey, 
Woo to deceive, and promife to betray ; 
Let no'rafti paffion Caution's bounds deftroy. 
And, ah ! no more appear " The Angry Boy /'* 120 

PITT. 

Yet ftay — Behold the Hcav'ns begin to lour. 
And Holland threatens with a thunder fliowV ; 
With me partake the feaft, on this green box, 
Full fraught with many a feaft for factious ^x\ 
Back fapient hint that pious Pretty gleans, zs^ 

And the huge bulk of Rofi^ W^ys and Meaofi *^ 
See too the finoaky citizens approach. 
Filed with petitions view their Lord Mayor's coach ; 
E'en now ^heir lengthea'd 0iadows reach this floor. 
Oh! that i'^ Jfop ta^gmmjuir^i ihut the door! 130 

CAM- 
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CA3kIBRIDG£ TRIUMPHANT. 

On Clare-hall Piece, while groups of gowns-men 

roournM 
Oxford twice vifited, and Granta fcornM ; 
Prophetic Cam above his mud appeared, 
And thus the fadly-peniive Pittites cheerM v 

♦* Why droep my Sons, tho'deftinM not to fhare 
The envied prefence of the Royal pair ? 
Let the good Monarch, enfamillc^ repeat 
His eager journies to your rivaKs feat t 
Hear Chrill Church bells, and Tom's tremendous {bund» 
Still wondVous pleasM ro tread on Tory ground ; 
De ente quolihety with Pedants chat, 
While crowds grow Loyal, charm'd with what ? What,, 

what ? 
Yet, fay, what prize can either Vice-Can boaft; 
What has not Dennis gain'd, or Chapman loft ? 
Need the proud Dean his abfence much regret,. 
Or gnidgc the honour that devolved on Pett ?• 
Ye gaping Chiefis of CollcgCj or of Hall ! 
Can he wlio dubs three Knights, confer one Stall ^ 
Deans, Prebendaries, Prelates— -all are Pitt's— 
Pitt's, all our own, and George to- Pitt fubmits*. 
Fir'd with the glories of our brighter days, 

Im firaios of triumph my. glad Yoice Lraife ; 

Ccaft 
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Ccafc then to grieve that Ifis, wifer grown^ 
Forfakes her Stuart's for a Brunfwick's throne ! 
Tho* Bruofwick's fclf prelide in North's liigh feat. 
With troopt of fcariet Doctors at his feet : 
Little awaits this vain parade of Courts^ 
While Pitt, like Pelham, his lov'd Cam fupport$. 
Pafs'd are the times when Bute, to Whigs unjuft, 
Taught the young King his High-church friends to truftt 
Then many a Mitre gr^'d an Oxford Crown, 
And Cambridge bowM to dunces— not her own. 

Bleft be the man ! or rather bleft the boy I 
Our Pembroke's pride, of Prettyman the joy ! 
While George to him deputes his Sovereign powerii 
The richeft crop of Canonries is ours. 
See ! fo)m my womb, a race prolific fpring. 
True to their God — as loyal to their King ! 
Palejrs, like Price and Prieftley, fhall difpute. 
And graft a Commonwealth on Whiggi(h root* 
The tide of Court rewards fliall never ebb| 
Laviih'd by Pitt on each reforming Jebb : 
Taught to inflame a mob, or Verb to twift. 
Home Tooke (liall ceafe to mourn preferment mift* 
FromPurley's ihade recall'd to grace St. John*s, 
And future Bradfliaws rear amongft her fons ; 
Mafon, exahed for heroic lays. 
Shall kifs the Royal hand he loves to praife: 
Lindiays and Wakefields, once a fqueamiih tribef 
Shall learn from prudent Wilfon to fubfcribe ; 

Bold 
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Bold W— tf**n (hall exhibit chymic ti icks, 
SkillM gofpel-milk with poisonous drugs to mix-— 
£x Cathedra — at orthcxloxy laugh, 
Aiid mount to Lambeth from decayM Landaff. 

But chief, O L— w, to thee be honours pwd ! 
Well fits the Mitre on thy hoary head : 
Wonder of BifUops ! dill purine thy plan, 
Man to a brute— and God degrade to man. 
How can I count the labours of thy life ? 
With Creeds and Articles at conftant flrife ; 
With filackburne leagued, in many a motley page» 
Immortal war wkh Mother Church to wage ; 
£ac)i fence that guards her altar to pull down. 
And tack Geneva's cloak to Prelate's gown. 
Nor here thy seal for comprehenfion ends^ 
Jews, DeiAs, Muflelmen, thy love befriendty 
Blends Chrift and Belial at one facred table 
Delightful mafs of an united Babel ! 

O ! envied change ! when, ft^eed from faith's ftri£t rules, 
Law's latitude of dodrine giiides my fchools ! 
When, bcneficM by Pitt's all-powerful hand, 
Sociolan preachers fwarm throughout the land ! 
Paul's myfteries, when each wrangler difbelieves, 
And Humes and Gibbonfes may wear lawn (lecvcs !** 

He fpoke— all nod aflent— The Senate met — 
And vote a warm Addrefs for next Gazette. 

PAsoyiN. 

APE- 
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A FETITE DRAMA!!! 

FITT AKD WILLIAM GAENVILLE, THB SPEAKIK* 

nrr. 

vvH AT tonguelefs blocks were they I wouM they not 

fpeak ? 
fiayi will not Beacbcroft and hit breibren come ? 

w. o. 
9eachcroft if near at handi intend fome fear; 
Be not you fpoke with but by mighty fuit, 
And look you, get a law book in your Imndf 
And fiand 'twixt Kenyon and the Chancellor | 
For on that ground I'll make a long defcant. 
And be not eafily won to our requcft-— «- 
play the maid's part— dill anfwcr Nay and take it. 

PITT. 

I go— and if for Beacbcroft you can fay 

As much, as I for thee when chofen Speaker, 

No doubt we'll bring it to a happy iflue, [Ejt// Pitf^ 

w. 0. 

Go, go to Rofe's room ; 'tis Beacbcroft knocks. 

Enter Beacbcroft and Cit'iTiens. 
Welcome, my fviends— -.I dance attendance here \ 
I think JVill Pitt will not bcfpokc withal, 

4 Entit 
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Enter Rofe. 
Good Rofe, what fays your mader to my fuit ? 

ROSE. 

He doth cotrcat the ncwly-chofen Speaker 
To vifit him to-morrow or the next day ; 
He now with two prerogative grave lawyers, 
Is bent on framing a new conftitution ; 
And in to wanton fuits would he be mov'd, 
To draw him from his felf-denying fchemes* 

w, c» 

Return, good Rofe, to th' unafpiring youtby 
Tell him the Cits, with Beachcroft and myfel^ 
In deep defigns, in matter of great moment; 
No lefs importing than the Address of THA^acs, 
Are come to court the minifterial fmiles. 

hose, 
I'll fignify fo much ^unto him ftraight. i^^'^^ ^fi* 

W. G. 

Ab, ab, Beachcroft ! this youth is not abandoned. 
He is not lolling on a lewd>love bed, 
But fhidyiug the new Conflitutioa ; 
Not dallying with a brace of courtezans. 
But mooting cafes with two counfellors ; 
Not ileeping to engrofs his meagre body. 
But plottiug to enrich his empty purfe. 

Happy 



Happy for England, wou*d this virtuous youth 
Take on himfelf the Sovereign^ thereof 
But fure I fear we ihsdi not win him to it. 

BEACHC&OFT. 

Marry ; God fliield our Pitt fliould fay us nay. 

w. G« 

I fear he will— Lo ! here Rofe comes again. 

Enter Roiis. 
Good Roie^ what fays the Minifter ? 

ROSE* 

He wonders to what end you have aflemhled 
So few and feeble-hearted Citizens ; 
Grenville ! he fears you mean no good to him* 

w. G. 
Sorry I Hia, my virtuous coufin ihou'd 
Sufpe£t me that I mean no good to him. 
And fo, once more^ retun^and tell him fo ; [Exit Rffe* 
When patriotic minifterial men 
Are in the'u: dofet, who can draw them thence 
From contemplation of their righteous plans ? 

Enter Pitt between Thurlow and Camden-^Rofe 

follo'wing. 

BEACHC&OFT. 

Sec where Will Pitt betwixt two lawyers Hands. 

W«G« 
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w. o. 

Two props of virtue for a Minifter, 
To ftay a while th* M of the TreaTury ; 
And fee ! a crabbed i)aw-book in his hand ! 
Famous young demagogue ! moil gracious Princey 
liend favourable ear to our requefis. 

. PITT. 

Beachcroft, there needs no fuch apolbgy ; 
I do befeech you. Sir, to pardon me, 
Who, earneft in the fervice of ray Kinj^ 
Befer too quick difmiffion of ihy friends ; 
But leaving this^ what is my Grenville's pleafure ? 

E'en that, J hopc^ which Parliament approveSf 
And all good men of this ungovem'd ifle. 

PITT. 

I do fufpedl I have done fome offence. 
That feems difgracioos in the City's eye« 

w. o. 
You have,, indeed ; would it might pleafe ybu, Sir, 
On our entreaties to amend your fault. 

PITT. 

Elfe wherefore fit I on the T^cafury bench ? 



W.G« 
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W. G. 

Kao\?, then, it is your fault that you refign 

The fupreme feat, the throne majeftical. 

The fcepter'd office which you've eamM fo well. 

To a defcendant of the Brun/wick flock ; 

This noble iile doth want her proper limbs, 

And almoft (houlder'd in the fwallowing gulph 

Of dark forgetfulnefs and deep oblivion. 

Which to re-cure, we heartily fdicit 

Your gracious felf, to tak^ on you the char£;e 

And kingly governnsent of thb your land ^ 

Not as protestor, fleward, or fubftitute, 

(^ lowly fador for another's gain ; 

But as your ri^ht, your empery, your own ; 

For this conforted with the citizens 

In their juft fuit, I come to move your Grace* 

PITT. 

1 cannot tell, if fo depart in filence. 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof, 
Beft fitteth my degree, or your condition : 
For not to anfwer, you might haply think 
Tongue-tied ambition ; not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of Ibvereignty, 
Which fondly you wou'd here impofe on me. 
If to reprove you for this fuit of your's, 
So feafon^d with your faithful love to me ; 
Then, on thfc other fide, I checked my friend ; 
Therefore to fpeak, and to avoid the firft, 



Aal 
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Add then in fpeaking not incur the laft 

Definitivelyy thus I anfwer yon : 

Your love deferves my thanks, but my defert 

Unmeritable> ihuns 3rour high requeifct^ 

Firft, if all obfiacles Were cut away, 

And that my path were even to the Crown, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth ; 

Yet fo much is my poverty of fpiiit^ 

So mighty, and fo many my defedts, 

That I wou*d rather hide jne from my greatneiir, 

Than in my greatneft covet to be hid, 

And in the vapour of my glory fmother'd. 

But^ God be thank'd, there is no need of me. 

And much I need to help jrou, were there need. 

The Royal tree hath left us Royal fruit. 

Which, mellow'd by the ileaiing hours of Tkne, 

Will well become the feat of Majefty, 

And make us, doubtlefs, happy by his reign. 

On him 1 lay what you wou'd lay on me. 

The right and fortune of his happy flars. 

Which God defend that I fhouM wring from him. 

w. c. 
Couiin, this argues confcience in the mind. 
But the refpedts thereof are nice and trivial : 
Then, modeft Cuz, take to your Royal felf 
This proSer'di)enefit of dignity ! 



SEACH- 
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BEACHd&OFT. 

Do, giadoni youth, your dtizeos eutreat you ! 

ROSS. 

Ob, make them joyfiiJi grant their lawful fuit ! 

PITT. 

Alas, why wouM you heap thcfe ctrcs oa me } 

I am unfit for ftate or majefty ; 

X cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

w. c. 

tf you refufe it, as in love and zeal^ 

Loth to depofe the Prince, your mafter's fon, 

^As well we know your tendernefs of heart. 

And gentle, kind, effeminate remorfe:) 

Yet know, whether you accept our fuit or no, 

Tour matter's fon (hall never reign our King ; 

But we will plant fome other on the throne. 

To the diigrace and downfall of his bou&* 

Come, Citizens, we will entreat no more. [Exeunu 

ItO^E. 

Call them again, fweetPitt, accept their fuit. 

PITT. 

Will you enforce me to a world of cares ! 
Call them again, I am not ^ade of ilone ; 
Vox^UI H Bat 
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But penetrable to your kind entreaties. 

Exit Rofi and m G. 
Albeit, againft my confcience and my ibul. 

Re-enter vr. o. (ffc» 

Bnitber to Bucklnghain, and moft fage Beachcroft, 
Since }rou will buckle fortune on my back, 
I muft have patience to endure the load ; 
But God doth know, and 3rou may partly fee. 
How far I am from the defire of this. 

BEACHCROFT* 

God blefs you, Pitt, we fee it and will iay it* 

w. G. 

Then I falute you with this royal title. 

Long live king william ! of that name the fourth. 

To-morrow may it pleafe you to be crown'd, 

riTT. 
£*cii when you pleafe, for you will have it fo. 



A CRAM- 
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A CRAMBO DIALOGUE, 

BETWEEN THAT CELEBRATED PAIS. Of SPECTACLES, 

SIR. JOSEPH MAWBEY, BART. AMD CHAI^LCS 

VRAXTDLIKGy E8<^ 

I ■ Pavor eft utrique molcftus. 

Hoe. Ep. 6. 1. 1. v. i9. 

BRANDLING. 

1 SAY, Si(; Jofeph, what is all this here work f 
They are a ufiog I^Lwdycu worfer nor a Turk 1— 
God d" n them, but T*ll do— /r^ matter nv/jat ! 
Becaufe nobody has nothing at all to do with that; 
For when a Gentleman takes a thing into his head. 
Nobody can know whether it will turn Xq words or Itadm 

SIR JO!»EPH. 

True» my dear Charles, it never can be known^ 
T^MtJlaughter'houft of the mind is all our o^j:n ; 
^bero hangs my Wyat cut up into quarters, 
And there you Grieve in his elajik garter $ \ * 
Thefc are the deeds thtfu^Iic hreafi to warm^ 
^ofigbt^ and klll^ and cut^ and kang^ and do our foes no 
barm* 

* Eptfilc Garten. — An elegant term of Sir Jofcph's, ae Mr. B|ia4« 
Mxr^ fays, for track JirmfTi ; or, a* the hutekfn fay^ back finnut^ 
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BRANDLING. 

Hyclieifcashow, Sirjofcph, you're a litde-crazy^ 
€>r elfe,.fbr once^ your noddle is a little himy ; 
I was a talking atxiut ttudkYxttt fitting thieves^ 
And you comes ov«r me with your Wyats and your 

Grieves I— 
£eNveen ourfehvn^ they lo^ have their remards^ 
But will youy Jofeph, oniy mind your cards f 
Tve had my Grieve, and many y2rar/ir/ calls; 
youVc had your Wjrat and your water fallu* 

StX JOSEFR. 

The Mominjr Herald is our daily plague. 
And tells more lies than Bruifels on the Hague^ 
The rafcals vcnturM lately to decry 
And peach my writings your xtrlhograplx^. 

* JVater Falls — Shakefpeare -has fomcwlicrc obfcrved, that we may 

jotige, by \)ie Bahy Figure , of the Giant Metfs of things to oome- aC 

iargf^i^lht following pretty little anecdote of Sir JoTt^ is an «^ 

kit foEi^ and will ferve to farther jufiify the fenetratiw of ourgjrtateft 

poet, ly ffiyfelfi was at Half Farthing School in Surrey -^iOx Sir -Jolepby 

when we ^vere little boys, and Sir Jofeph had juft been taken. «r/,^ 

tjkarity from Julcefierjhire ; and I remember he was the Cock of the 

4chool in that tafyy natural^ and elegant dtverfi^ny called ** P— yi and 

fa^dk in >//^-— He was quite famous £or a Jpray, — This I prefume is 

^li^kfi^peare's Baby {Figure — Mr. Wyat muft fpeak of the Giant Maft 

•f tUngs that canjie at large, X appeal to Sir Jofeph himfslff for the 

firftS tpttjt of this aotfidffte. 

BRAND- 
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BRANJ>LING. 

No, no^ Sir Jofeph, you miftakes that matter^/. 

The bittcreft dog among them darfent do that^ 

Vbat^s over the hills and far away from them^ 

Who cannot touch XheJ^ern^ can*t touch thc^i 

My Orthoggcrraffy, mdced ! — ^a pretty ftory to tell !— 

N0| no> Sir Jofeph, they only faid as how I could hqt 

SIR JOSEPH {afiJi.) 

Pd fet him rtght^ but he's fo defp'rate bot^ 

He'd boil up into rage like any pot ; 

Bred in the Romifh Creed^ and Romifh College^ 

Can we expe6^ pure reafon and cool knowledge f 

GajfttewifHomerer from a Romifh Cell, ' • 

Where igtiortace and fuperftition dwell ; / '* ' 

Where tiiads and cmcijfbcis keep ^t places .''<•'''*' 

Of Syntaxi and Or biography, and Cafes ; ' * ' * 

Wherfe Pliflfon o'er Phllofophy holds rule, 

T^o^ firt thtftatures^ and expofi xhtfbol^-^ 

I pity him^ upon n^foul, I do, 

As mucH as c*er my Lady did her "Sow.* 

' • * My lAiy*Bfav9io»it€ Svw died of a Very tedious etry^pet^ and was* 
kirled tt .^otl^ Sbr Joftf^ mote the Ejpitaph which it now on her 

H 3, BRAND- 
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BRANDLING. 

Aa for your wriuogi Sir Jofeph, I don'c care a koock of 

a bamtner, 
Becaufey as how, I never confults Di<^ionaries or Louth*! 

Grammar: 
And fo I wrkes, and fpeaks, and ^ells all from Natufi 

as 'tis feen, 
Juft as if Dictionaries and liomh's Grammar had never 

leen; 
And as I knows th^t you are inukrahk ckver^ 
V^hen they hurt you^ my Friend| it will be hng c^m 

nevir. 

MR.EpiTOI, 

J havi hun at tbt trouUe 0/ vifiung Botley8« ss 9rJUr li 
gH a ccff cf.Sr Jofeph'j famous Epit4^ mfam Loify 
Ktmhcy^s favourite Saw i and when Ilfodjutybedibls 
hufinefsy Idejired to fee SirJoiCcph*s man/Ion^ andwMi 
faitonred tvitb admttances the firft hook tbaiprrfented 
iifelfwas Sir Jofeph's Alburn^ in nutieb tf^imda Gri« 
lical Epitaph by Mr. Brandling, upon Sir Jotefk\ an 
fbe Sowy dire^odto bo cut in capitals under Sir]€fStfh\ 
upon the Sow*s head-ftooe. J fend you the two to h 
puhli/bed together, as a pair of l^taphical Spe6teks. 
Jm^ft not omit to foOyou^ tbat K»ben Mr. BnUHUiDg bad 
/bi/bed bit Epitaph^ bo left the following note si tbo bet* 

tomt 
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t$m : " N. B. I think I fjave fairly ring'd S/r Jofeph 

SIR JOSEPH'S EPITAPH. 

Hie jacet carus Porca met carus Demina JMawhe^y Ok* 

%\ib Scpumicr^ 1 788. 

JtlERE lies a martyr to the acrid gripes^ 
That rag'dy for da3rt« \\\z furies^ in her tripes ; 
Full many a heave fhe gave, and di/mal/fueak^ 
Pcxir Sow, as if httfrettf heart ivou'd break \ 
No «ini# Hie fisond^ from lafi unto the firft. 
She €wrfeL her tail^ miJIrHchU herfelf, and turji ! 
So have I leen a hattU of nrw eyAr^ 
The oork wif^Jdown^ juft like an a/i with Midetf 
Work /# woA/h from bottom to the top. 
From fide to fide, and never make zfiap! 
Viver^ no never^ 'till the bottle's fides 
Give way, and oat the cyder cemes in tides ! 
Hdrc lies a Sow that never had a marrew^'^ 
In beauty, and the number of her farrow ; 
Methtnks I fee her proftrate in her ftye. 
Her //f-w/j'i fucking, /rf//yy»w//)f/ 
Their little tailsf nice things for Mah to keep. 
And tickle Par/hns as they lie aJUep ! 

* Marniv, a word Sir Joteph picked up from Mr* Brandling^ t« 
fignify ao e'^al, 

H 4 Her 
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'fkerfdps io lovely round and very re^ 
They look like Ms juft come up to a heifit;. 
llcr Jiy-^afi * ears, in fpite of proverb ol<l^ 
Might atsktjtjjk pur/esy and be dearly /ol J ! 
Ho Parts /eUnecdiJbt, uov Paris pluley 
They/ave her facd, hc't/ujt^ or raiMypr davyi t 
Thcjpiral wire betwifted in her noie^ 
Jromfoutbern ifles hier high attra^ion'fboj/ri ; 
Alas, alas ! I fe^h^f bowels rife, 
TowVds heaven, cotlf ting fiery facriflcet 
iprepare stp^^ ttit ^lU^, va:f fervants, ^ra^b&l; 
To iminplate'this *iwOf LftA'JM^i^'i^^j^l 
fehald^iatdncTbiliriaphrtipil^^^ 
^o/av^fy^ every god jto^ Mhirfi-ieAJtf 
^ofaivoiirfy hbfd/ief <fan corifpare, 
l^ot from the cosfh, and bfou^t kite tfie df ^ 
And far more gr^K^^ to tfa* im/iMdl nx^dWy 
Than clouds effrd^^dhce froM the confer hff:^ 
A long fareweh f to weep, tfid talt Be niint^^ 
Thy hurjlenfafey i}^mpdtag(M ot S^U^ ! 

* Fly-Jlap, There h to (uch tKing; as keeping Sir Jofeph out of Jl 
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Mr. BRANDLING'S EPITAPIt 

*H/ck Jacket carry us Porkay me eye carry us Dominay^ 
MaiJubtyY Hoh, 24 Sept. 1 788. 

>VeLL then, let me die if I ever did hear until now, 
Sucih a devil of a piece of work about a 5'#w ; 
To be fure, there is a deal of noife about Johnny''. 

Martin* s Pigy , 
Becaofe as how. Sir Jofeph, // was a little one not *very 

And becaufe die^ made a fong about it, and fet it to a 

Aniikcn there is Lord Edgccumbe's //g^,f that goes to* 

watering places with his Lordihip, 
utM4 waters in the middle of all the ladies^ which i3 thougjHj 

zhard/bipr '^^ 

And rides in his Lordfhip's coach for all th^ world like 

And looks out of the window fo natter all thai ybu would; 

^y G9d Ble/s it : ' '■'"■ 

To ride in a coach, and go to a *iu^//rf>^ -place too, 
Is only out of pridcj my friend, to be a imitating of yoit. 

* Sir Jofi^'s Xo/JB* Mr. Bracing .has adopted ia preliepeaofttollls 

9WH,. < 

*!- Lord Edgecumbe carried his pig to Tunbridge H^ells^ 
X Mejit^ a Noithumberkoid term for a lap-dog. 

H 5 And: 
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And then there is the teamed plg^ UtaXj^Us Vkt zaf 

.devil \ 
Aod foy I fuppofes, the Morning Herald will to Inm be 

▼cry r/wV.. 
Well, Sir Jofeph, this S&w of my Lady^s, for trudi*S 

truths was a mod priity creater ; 
And foiva ^ow^ Sir Jofeph^ I believe as how no Sow was 

ever neater : 
The dry gripefj my friend, is a mofl deadly kind ofjluf; 
For / had the otlnT gripes but lately, and I was Gpiev^d 

bad enough ; 
And pky it was. Sir Jofeph, th» Sow flioald come to 

fuch a death, 
Afid that her gMts fliould come out of her,. Sir Jofeph^ 

infltad of her breath i 
Xn oac farHcile&er we diiers more than eonunon wider^ 
fetcanfe I cannot fee as how the So^s guis are like a 

hottU'Of cyder : 

N 

But if her guts had no<iv»/, and work'd and could not 

dungy 

Why £d not you^ Sir Jpfeph^ ftoop down and eafe the 

poor creature's hung f 
Bet 'mry tsul file curl'd up like a fhake^ 
And hared the place for your advantage lake : 
To fee how fenjihk all thefe dumb ereaturn are t 
^Twas j^«fi Sir Jofeph, that wanted nawfe in thai affair: 

Katur 
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Katar is very peryerfe to make thefe dumb tliiogs to nvlfii^ 
When wff who can/feaij cannot underiland them with 

our €^s : 
As for her pigs little tatls^ from all / can draw. 
They fartloly will tickle zfarfon^s rump better nor a lap^ 

TbifL Mahy yoit talks o^ is, mayhap, ibme tiuHandiJb 

hxiik a vvryi fitfiily imfinrfs yoKL have found for her ai wer 

'UMsfeen! 
But if you WOU.M take a cbti^ Sir Jofeph, and give ypur 

^f2^on% Z g^nd hangings 
It W9i4*d 4o better nor a pig!s uul to tickle tfiem from a. 

Tyhnrn. l/anging :.* 
li y€iu wou'd but play OU G^oJtUny with thofe hentic 

It wottTd be bettii: £br you then,, like ^fT9Mgal^ to be a 

hMpmt^f bogs •^ 
But I beUevet you had better hrave them xm diemfdves^ 

aiweBj, 
For nobody nor tlny^ Sir Jo&ph, can go ^ nearer way to 

HeU: 
As for the Sow*! paftf zaiUtgs^ nndiMre^, aiL one may 

They are «11 as. Katur made them m hec own fuJUianimus 
ways 

* lyhitrn^Aani^i^''^ fling at our Ckrgy thi»tt|h Dr« Docld's Gko/l:. 
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^ot hoyk is all Ais, Sir Jofepb, about. Lord Heb m f t 

At fiire as ever I'm alive jon humt the finui or elfe i 

am nilftakcD ; 
Yes, jttf^ Sir Joftph^ I f|»ies fo» ottTi is fpite of alt 

joxxr /mothers f 
Yoa ihrftt/ the 5Ari for fear tKe gripes ftonld get aoid^ 

the ethers: 
Then how could you be fbch a heU fadj as to put up 

this head-Jfene^ 
And write an Epitaph tt]k>n the ^vir When >£/ was Amt 

and gone? 
jKowi Sir jbfepk^ let fne give yon a bit of advic^ 
It (ball be a rq/ber in /^^i/ ajv^, 'and *itery niett 
If your li^ri^j prdfer atiafty ftinking r/Srw/^f ^^rr^JH^ 
To clouds oi fragrance from the r^«/^ fliaken^ * 
From the fderedcenfer by the heUffpriefif 
You will be reckonM no more b^tte> thai) ^Me of my 
*■ • %eujt, •-■■•• ■ ■ .^ '.^ i 

You will be cursed and damned wkfa 3^, Wttk AsmiSIf^ 

atid with »f/?i \' 
Mtcauft no mortal man before bad vntUiSxvLbtrtHt 



OP& 
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ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR, 

• 

1^16-* Wartoa^t Ode #» the expired Kifi$ruti9n af bis' 
Majesty's htakb being wtiafpHj rendered unfit for 
Nevj Tear^S'day^ and tie Lanreat being 9ibenmfe to^ 
Udfy nnpr§^dedj a Brother Bard pitying bis^ misfortune^ 
vj{/bes to fubfiitute the following : 

O D E. 

Faint and more feint with glimmering lights 
The Sun of Brimfwick finks to-night ; 
From this fair mom another Sun 
Its Royal conrie begins to run ^ 
Another claims the venal lay— — 
To tbee wt bend, OPittt andhail thy rifingrayv 

E'en now, if auglit the gifted Mufe 
Can pry into prophette truths 
E^en now in thee, ambitions Youth, 
A fecond Phaeton (he views, 
lager to fnatch the reins, and whirl the c^ ; 
She fees thee o'er the people's head 
Intolerable radiance fhed ; 
Portending with a balefnl blaze 
To nations, trembling as they gaze, 
Difcord, and kindred blood, and rude ititelHne war# 

But 
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But ftay thy courfe— and turn thine cycf. 
Where flmck by Heaven's ftroog hand thy Mafier Iks: 
See Reafon from her royal maniion fled— 
And what return of kindnefs» iay, 
To him thy debt of gratitude can pay, 
Whofe bofoni warm*d thee, and whofe bounty £ed? 
•^Reftiember what ibr thee, the Sire has done. 
Then wreft with ruffian hand the birthrig;ht from his Sod. ' 

A breaft like thkie, fo cabn, lb coof^ 
S» propt with prtdir, fo fix'd to rule,. 

Should childiih pity move i*^ 
As well,, thy firmnefs ta betray,. 
Incautious Candour there might fway^ 

Or a fond female's love. 
Thy ftemer virtues^ to one daring, end^ 
Sdll let cold Prudence guide, and crooked Craft de&ndw 

Thrfe taught thee — when thy Matter's throne. 
In full meridian fplendrMT ihone. 
When all, to. bareftc'd prar'r denied,. 
By lawlefi Influence, was fupplied— • 
Ta fiveU Prerogative's ufiuping fway. ;-•« 
Theie taught tliee^to that Throne to bend,^ 
Pcofefs'd its chamjNon vid ki fnend ;. 
Exulting in thy Monaccb's choice. 
Taught thee to mock the people's votoe ;: 
And thunder Sovereign right^ the dogma of the day.. 

Thcfe 
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Theie teach thee nuw to cringe for pow% 
** With dodrinet faihion'd to the varying hour }** 
Loud to proclaiiDi as iledfaft to defpife* 
The People's right — Thefe will conceal 
Beneidi the Patriot's doak the Traitor's fteel. 
Thefe, while ungrafp'd the Rojral Sceptre lieS| 
SiMNn of its ftrength, and at thy feet laid low. 
Now lift th* aflaffin amiy now aim the coward blow* 

O could I catch a Waller's lays, 
Could I in cortefpoodent praife 
Another Cromwell fing— 
What (acred titles Biould'ft thou bear» 
ProCedor, fnaperor. Sultan, Czaiv 
Thy Princess Soyereign King ! ' 
Him let his Peopled loyal wifhes own, 
But fiDom his temple's torD^ be Thine his; Father^t 
Crown! 

Mine be the boail, atleaft, tothee,, 

That firftl bow the fuj^leknee, 

Firft turn me ikom the real God, 

To hail a fubftituted idol dtod >^ 
And hynMiing with bought praifir thy pow*r divi'oey. 
Heap^hc firft ioccnfe on thjr virion ihrine I 



DIA- 
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« 

DIALOGUE. 

STRBPHdN. 

Canst tlum heboid thofe yiohiB 

InttnEMy, itty fair, 
Dicon that bed, and kXi their fweetv 

Evaporate i& air f 

Where would you have them die ? 

aT&BPHOW. 

O ! there, 
My Laura,. I defire, 
There let them fpend their fweetnefa— where 
I could royfelf expire*^ 

TO A LADY, 

•H H£& SENDING MS A^ WHITB COCKADlB dM B)Q 

MA^RRIAGB. 

mr Ttl£ »A1€8» 

Madaiti^ 

Well pieafed that itiy behiviou^ 
Could merit a firfl bridal favour, 
Tbefe lines of gratitude I fend. 
Of thanks expreffive^ and thy friend. 

Abache^ 



A bachelor, without p iTt c nce 
To matrimonial eloqunce. 
In words imflulPd, I've few of thofe. 
So thank in Terfe for want of proie. 

Stuck in my hit, your white oockade 
Exalts itfelf in high parade ; 
So favoured, I am proud to own it, 
To my whole regiment have 1 (hown it. 
' Such honour 'tis, that makes a foldier 
Greater, and infinitely bolder. 
Tho' five feet nothing— «I appear 
To my huge felf a grenadier : 
I'm furc— I'm every where much flronger^ 
Much fiouter, briiker, broader, longer ; 
Befides improvements in my air. 
So fmirking, fmart, and debonair,. 
That in the giafs, when fet to view, 
I wifli that I were married too. 

Your ribbon has not only brought 
ChanxM to my perfon, but my thought ; 
For when I reprcfent you wrapt in 
The bands of love with that fame captain,. 
I think— but mind, *ti^ all between us— »- 
In ecftacy of Mars and Venus ! 

Happy, thrice and thrice again, 
Happieit he of happy men ! 
Happy, nine times happy bride,. 
To fuch felicit;]^ allied L 



Maf 
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May this reciprocal ele^lion 
£iidure in kindnefs and a&6tion ! 
May all your ftars propitious prove. 
To faith, to conflancy, and love ! 
Froni friendfhip may he ne'er depart. 
But wear your favours next his heart ; 
TtU mutual tendemefs enfnret 
His longeft favours neareft-— your's. 



OH A OtNTLIMAN WHO MAR&ICO Hit MllTltlSI* 

IT TBI SAMC. 



ClOD*8 nobleft works are lioneil men, 
Says Pope's inftrudive line ; 

To make an honeft woman then, 
Mofi furely is divine* 



TO A YOUNG LADY. 

BY THE 8AMB. 

Alas, poor Rofalind ! wbate'er 

Thy beauty haJ prcfum'd ; 
For all thy charms of grace and air, 

To poverty thou*rt docm'd. 

Fo 
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)r has not the fure book of Fate 
This facred mandate given I 

No rich man e'er fliall penetrate 
" The fanau'ry of Heaven.** 



ON A LADY 

» SPRINKLED FLOVR UPOK HER BOSOM ^0 MASS 
tT APPEAR WBITS. 

BY TBI SAMI. 



IX*D 00 die flour, ilill let roe gaze, 
hat's fpread above my Chloe's ftayst 
Dchanting vifioQ ! where the rofe 
sneath the affdring lily blows. 
Thus Etna's top's coogeal'd with (how^ 
^hilft lower prominences glow ; 
od thus the candied twelfth-cake*s feen^ 
rotted without, pure fpice within* 
O'er her pro\*oking breaft, the fight 
f foch defirable white, 
'o keennefs whets my appetite* 
ireet flour, I (igh, all lowers excelling, 
it more for eating than for fmelling. 
In looks, fmiles, glances, fome delight, 
!ere more fubttantial charms unite i 



} 



The& 
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Thefe make a lover's mouth to water^ 
With real hunger tb get at her ; 
And if the fqueamifii nymph prove coy^ 
She'll in a double fenfe deftroy. 

If then a guinea — tempting vail ! 
Could e'er a cook maid*s hearrafTail^ 
Liften, kind Sui^n^ to my pfay'f> 
And aid my pailion for the fair, 
. Soott ?el thy miftnel^ UnAir utrdreA^ 
Fail not this flour to pofi^fs 5 ' 
Seize inftantiy the fcrapM-ofF prize,. 
A ready ftore for future pies ; 
From whence thy fkiil m^y raife a pafir 
Of kifling-cruftjutft to my tafte; , 
Or if to dumpling more incliae * . 
Thy genius ; dumplings food divioe t 
Ceafe not to work it out and ia 
Wiih thy convivial rolling-pin. 

Now let me view it in the pot. 
Next on the table piping hot; 
And whilft — ye god& ! — I ftuflF and cram^ 
Think what a lucky dog I am ; 
Think on what dumplings 1 have feen» 
fj^en blefs my flars and eat again. 



PARODY 
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P A R O D Y-^—S A P P H I E, 

xIaPPY the man devoid of grief. 

Free ^om all pang^ profane or holy^ 
Content to find a fure relief 
From melancholy. 

Whofe foul, with Burgundy and love, 

Bleft harmony ! difpels all care ; 
Whofe temper fways hipi ftill to rove | 
From fair to (air. 

Sleft ! Who can purchafe with his puri€, 

To fport in pleafure's life, away : 
Can blefs the happy night, and curfe 
The coming day* w 

Can, if tFie lovely nymph comply, 

In kind endeavours a6l victorious ; 
Bat if fhe jilt, will never figh 
Inglorious. 

Thus let mc live, by Caelia's charms, 
Andy in foft raptures, when I die, 
^Xell the whole world that in her arms 
Inclos*d I lie. 
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Oa TSC MA^RIACI OP A BAVDSOMB TOVNC COVrU« 

»r THE SAME. 



Of fbio Adonis Bards have told, 
Swoni VcQtts old now growo is ; 

How cafe the tale, for here bdiold^ 
Young Veom and Adonis. 



TO A LADT, WITH A PRESENT OF A PAN« 

• T THE SAME. 

Smiling, fweet girl, this protfer'd toy approve. 
Cool tho* its ufe, the gift of waimeft love. 

Preft by thy genial hand, behold it fpread, 
In pride expanfive, its elaftic head ; 
(For thy dear fingers fcniitive carefs, 
Infiant can raite it, inftantly deprefs ; ) 
Tlten, beturijLt poliili'd fliafts of equal ^ze. 
From the roiind-fwelling center (lately rife? ; 
*Till, in full luftre, all its beauties play. 
Like rofc«buds opening to the vernal ray : 
For to the circubting orb below, 
Solely its captiv-ating powers we owe ; 



Pow^r?, 
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Powers, which to pleafu re every joint conflrain. 
Till to its ihape relax it ihrinks again. 

Its winning graces and feducing air. 
Engage the wife, and prepoiTefs the fair ; 
£v*n virgin modefiy, exempt from harms. 
May oft employ its iaoffeoiive charms ; 
For of its ufe no mark it leaves, no fiain. 
Can from fo pure an efHuence remain. 
Fori¥here*s that lynx's piercing eye can trace 
The track of eagles throiigh th' asthereal fpace ? 
The ferpent's devious maze along the plain ? 
Ship's paths— or winds that ventilate ^the main ? 

The brunette widow too may find relief 
From this, to mitigate her ardent grief. 
May to her wiih this pUant engine frame. 
To cool her paffions, or to hn their flame. 



TO ^1SS V- 

BY THE SAME^ 

Cupid of old, as fiibics fliow, . 

Had only one firing to his bow. 

With which his (hafts could flioot yc i 

But when Emilia fpeaks and fmiies, 

With two (he bends his bow, and kills 
With wit as well as beauty, 

OHIGI- 
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ORIGINAL EPIGRAM^ 

JJO you, laid Fanny, t^orher day. 

In earneft love mc as yon iay ? 

Or are thofe tender words applied 

Alike to fifty girls bcfide ? 

Dear, cruel girl, cried I, forbear ; 

For by thofe eyes— -thofe lips — ^I fvpear*-«-» 

■■ ■ She ftc^p'd me as the oath I took, 

And cried, you*ve fwom — now kMs die bopk* 



ON MAY MORNING, 178?. 

TO FARTHENIA* 

The early dawn, the harbinger of light. 
Removes the fable veil of peaceful night j 
The glowing' horizon in briglit array 
Refle6ls the fplendors of approaching day ; 
Majeflic moinitains meet Apollo's rays, 
Whofe lofty fummits in effulgence blaze ; 
Reviving forefts flied a pleafing green, 
And fpnn^led plains enlarge th' enchanting fcene« 
Now anxious fwains, who early hail the ikies. 
Exulting -view their omens with furprize. 
And taughc by fure experience gladly fing, 
Xhe ha])py promife of a glorious fpring ; 

3 WTj'ile 
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While youthful maidens celebrate the day 
With garlands facred to the gentle May, 
In iportive meafures o'er the pearly dew. 
Tracing the mazes which fond youths purfue ; 
Not with my livelier hope their breads can heave. 
Not fuch the pleafure which their profpe^s give ; 
'Tis mine to ^ew with awe a noblei: dawn ; 
The fmreft fcene by nature's pencil drawn, 
Where genuine innocence, artlefs eafe. 
And natiiK^elegance unite to pleafe ; 
Where all ylf graces join'd your fo;-m pourtray, 
And Dian's movements every grace difplay : 
Not thus majeftic great Saturnia fhone, 

■ 

Deck'd in the radiance of Cytheria's zone, 
Whofe powerful aid could raife fo bright a flame, 
And «dd fuch luftre to the poet's fame* 
Minerva's foft'ring care your charms combine. 
With all the virtues that adorn her fhrine ; 
Thus mental gifts by Wifdom moft defir'd. 
Adorn the mien by Fancy moft admir'd : 
Still may their aid ybnr riling years improve, 
Conunand my praifes, and command my love* 



^* 
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SONG, 

TRAK SLATED FHOM THE GREEK.* 
BY JOHN BAYNES, E8(^ 

yUAFF with me the purple wine, 
And in youthful pleafure join ; 
With me love the blooming fair, 
Crown with me thy flowing hair; 
When fweet madnefs fires my foul. 
Thou flialt rave without controul ; 
When I'm fober, fink with me 
Into dull fobriety* 

SONG, 

TRANSLATED FROM PHOENIX OF COLOPHON. 

BY THE SAME, 

y E f who to forrow*s tender tale 

With pity lend an ear, 
A tribute to Corone t bring, 

Apollo's favourite care. 

^ Sec Athenaeus. 

f There were among the Greeks, as there are with us. Wind rocfli 
who bulged from door to door tinging. This is one of their fongs pre- 
, ferved hj Athenaeus. 

X The finger ufed to aarry a Raven on his hand, which he calkd 
CiT^Ti (the Greek name for that bird) and for which be afieAcdto beg; 

Or 



Or barley-fheaf, *or fait, or bread, 

Corone (hall receive^ 
Or clothes or wheat— what every one 

May beft afford to give. 
Who now bring fait, fome future tinie 

Will honey-combs prepare ; 
For moft Coroners tafte delights 

Such humble, homely fare. 
Ye fervants, open wide the door— 

But hark !-rthe wealthy lord 
Has heard-*hi9 daughter brings the fruit 

To grace Corone's board. 
Ye gods ! let fuitors come from far^* 

To win the lovely maid ; 
And may flie gain a wealthy youth 

With every grace array *d ! 
8oon may llie give an infent fon 

To blefs her father's arms. 
Arid place upon her mother's knee 

A datighter full of charms ! 
O.roay fhe liv6 to fee her* fon 

With every honour crown'd ! 
Her daughter, beauty's faireft flower, 

Bciov'd by all around ! 
While I, where'er my footfteps guide 

My darkened eyes along, 
Cheer thofe who give, and who refufe^ 

Witk— all I have— a fong, 

1 z OtS^ 
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ODE, 

FROM THE GREEK OP CALLISTRATVS^ 

'translated by the same. 

N myrtle leaves I'll wear my fword. 
As did Harmbdius and his friend To truci 
What time the tyrant Icing they flew, 
And Freedom to her feat reftor*d. 
Thou, lov'd Harmodius, art not dead ;~ 
Thou to the happy Ifles art fled, 
Where Peleus' fon, as poets tell, 
And matcfilefs Diomedes dwell. 

With myrtle leaves my fword array. 
Like dear Harmodius and his friend fo true. 
What time the tyrant king they flew. 
Upon Minerva's feftal day* *, ^" 
Blefs'd youths ! with endlefs glory crow^*d. 
The world your praifes idall refotind, . 
Becaufe the tyrant king ye flew. 
And Athens* freedom g^nM by you. . 



SONG, 






k5; ^ 
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SO N G, 

TRANSLATED FROM THE FRENCH OF MARYy Q^El^r 

OF SCOTS. 

BY THE SAME. 

Ah 1 pleaiant land of France, farewel ! 
My country dear, 
Where many a year 
Of. infant youth I lovM to dwell i 
Farewel for ever, happy days ! 
The fhip which part« o\u* loves conveys 

But half of me->-One half behixxi ^ 
I leave with thee, dear France, to prove 
A token of our endlefs love. 

And bring the other to thy nund* 

KING'S BENCH PRACTICE,.. • 

CHAP. 10. 

OF JUSTIFYING BAIL. 

(now FIRST PRINTED.) 
BY THJB SAME, 

Baldwin* 

Hewitt, call Taylor's baiU-for I 
Shall now proceed to juftify. 

I 3 HtnwUi, 
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Henuitt. Where's Taylor's bail ? 
ift Bail. I can't get in. 
Hrojitu Make way. 

Lord Mansfield* For Heaven's £ike begin. 
Hewitt. But Where's the other ? 
zd Bath Here I ftand. 
Mingay. I mtsft except to both— Command 
$ilence--and if your LordQiips crave it, 
Auften ihall read our affidavit. 

uSuJltH. Will Priddle, late of Fleet-ftrcet, gent. 
Makes oath and faith, That late he went 
To Duke's-place, as he was direfted 
By notice, and he there expefted 
To find both baal— but none could tell 
Where the firft bail liv'd.— 
MiHgay. Very well. 
jfuften* And this deponent farther fiys, 
That, aiking who the fecond was. 
He found he'd bankrupt been, and yet 
Had ne'er obtain'd certificate. 
When to his houfe deponent went, 
He full four (lories high was fent. 
And found a lodging almoft bare, 
No furniture, but half a cliair, 
A table, bedftead, broken fiddle, 
And a bnreau. (Signed) William Priddle. 
Sworn at my chamber, Francis BuUer. 
Mingay. No affidavit can be fuller. 

Well, 
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^^ eJI, Friend, youVe heard this affidavit, 
What do you fay ? 

SLd Bail. Sir, by your leave, it 
Is all a lie. 

Mingay. Sir, have a care. 
What is your trade ? 

id Bail. A fcavenger. 

Mtngay. And pray, Sir^ were you never found 
Bankrupt ? 

a.d Bail. I'm worth a thoufand pound. 

Mingay. A thoufkud pound, friend ! Boldly faid.— 
Id what confiiling ? 

2d Bail. Stock in trade. 

Mfigay. And pray, friend, tell me—do you know 
What fum you're bail for ? 

zd Bail. Truly no, 

JUtftgay. My Lords, you hear— no oaths have checkM 
him; 

I hope your Lordfhips will— • 

Willes. Rejedt him. 

Mingay. Well, friend, now tell me where you dwell ? 

ift Bail. Sir, I have liv'd in Clerkenwell 
Thefe ten years. 

Mingay. Half-a-guinea dead. (Afide.) 
My Lords, if youVc the notice read, 
It fays Dukes-place. So I defire 
A little fartlier time t'inquire. 

I 4 Baldwin. 
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Baldwin. Why, Mr. Miagaj, all this vapour ? 
miles. Take till tc-roorrow, 
L^rd Mansfitld. Call the paper« 

UNES WRITTEN IN THE ALBUM,^ 

AT COSSIY-UALL, NORFOLK, 
IT MR. J£KNI«GaAM. 

1. 

1 HOU to whofe facred page the partipg gueft 
Confides the workings of his gntefol breafi^ 
With awful pleafure o'er thy form I bend. 
My gift to bring, as brother, gneft, and friend* 
Farewel, ye (hades ! (ah, not to Fame imknown) 
Where Elegance has rais'd her attiq throne j 
Whofe beauties, to" the pure of tafle addrefs'd. 
In Nature's charms mut>ific«ntly drefs'd ; 
Whofe foft humanity, with grace combined, 
Difplay the emblem of the mailer's mind ; 
farewel ! — Say, fliall I not regret the ho^tCi 
Where focial intercourfe endear'd the hour ; 
Where flie, whofe footfteps blefs this fylvan feat, 
The pride and miftrefs of this calm retreat, 

♦ The Album is a book, in the blank leaves of which every vifi- 
tor writes fpmething. 

Her 
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Her foul illumM with Wifdom'f: piercing beai»i 
Sheds o'er the coDYerfe her eniight'niag gleam? 
By native tafi:e9 that Aire dire6trefs, led, 
She ftores her talents at the fountain-head* 
So the bright funflowV, on the cultured plain, 
Afpires impatient o*er her fifter train. 
Unfolds her bofom at the dawn of day, 
To catch the radiance of the folar ray. 

IL 

• • 

Ye fcencs o'er which I caft a lingVihg vie\r> 
O'er which affe£tion breathes a warm adieu, 
That hour I now recal with pleafing pain, 
Which gave your beauties to my wi(h again ; 
.Vet then, as I approach'd your fmiling (hore. 
Prompt expectation gladly flew before : 
Wiug*d with gay hopes, as nearer flill I drew, 
Hills, plains, and woods, aflum'd ^ brighter hue: 
Soft-wreath'd in Hlac vcftment, laughing May 
With willing afpe6t «iet me on the way : 
The various vale with eager fteps I prefs'd, 
Praife on my tongue, and tranfport in ray brcaft t 
O'er each lov'd fpot I fent a fond furvey. 
Where in the morn of life I wont to ftray ; 
The winding walks, by memory endcar*d, 
Where with the growing plants my youth was rearM ; . 
Embow'ring (hades, in whofe deep gloom immers'df . 
Refledtion fed mey and the mufes nursed, ' 

I 5 And 
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And fkrefning from my view Ambitioo's fky^ 
Pour'd other vifions oa my raptur'd eye 

Yesy Albttin» ere the willing taik I leare^ 
Warm from the heart theie clofing lines receivCi 
*Twas at the hour to contemplatioa due. 
When evening meekly &om the world withdrew^ 
Beneath an aged oak^ in penfive mood^ 
I, Sorrow's folitary captive, ftood ; 
When, from the rifted tirdUii^ obfcure recefy^ 
A voice breath'd forth, -in accents 'of difirefsy 
•* Where ! where is (he I of mild and revVend mien,, 
** Once the lov'd mifbefsof this fylvan fccne?" 
" FalPn— fairn— fairn—fairn'*— a diftant voice replied^ 
The branches (hook, as if to fenfe allied : 
While Terror flung his (Irong enchantment round, 
And evening hurried into night profound ! 

Now fond remembrance turns a willing fight. 
To dwell on gayer fcenes of paft delight, 
Pleas'd to behold her, 'midft the polifh'd train,.: 
With grace, with dignity, her part fuftain» 
To mUd feftivity by nature prone, .. / \ 

With inbred wk peculiarly her own^ 
Prompt ev*ry fpertivc incident to feize,, .; ' 

DiffuGiig pleafure with a carelefs eafe : 
Of powV to charm invincibly^|Kg^fs'd,, 
Unfek (he glided into ew'ryJ^HtU 

There 
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There arc, who, fram'd with an enlighten'd taftc. 

High on the critic fonii by judgment plac'd, 

Who (marking well her fei\fc with flrength combin'd. 

The fcintiltations of her playful mind, 

An aptitude that ilever lofl: it^ aim) 

With brilliant Sevigne inwreath her name. 

To difcontent, the vice of age, linknown, 
Her cheerfulnefs maintained its envied throne. 
The gay, the old, the learned, and the young. 
And they whofe heart pure elegance had fining. 
By the foft power of her enchantment won, 
Would oft the glare of throng'd afTemWies fliun, 
To court her ready wit's enlivening beam. 
And bafk beneath its undulating gleam. 

Yet oft from thefe unnoticM would fhe fteal, 
To foothe the bed-rid ftretch'd on Torture's wheel. 
To fmooth the furrow on Misfortune's brow, 
Td warm the timid, and exalt the low, 
With lenient hand adminiftef relief. 
And clofe the bleeding artery of grief. 

Ah, ever dear I ah, venerable (hade ? 
Indulge this honour by Affedion paid. 
Enthron'd in blifs, ah ! yet forbear to lliun 
This holy tribute from a zealous fon. 
*Twas mine, attendant on thy evening ray» 
To watch the fun-fct of thy blamelels day ; 
To (be thee weary of th' unequal ftrife. 
Shed the faint glimm'rings of exhaufted life, 

I 6 »^aA 



And heavenly moralift, fnblimely gr^t f 
At the dread opening of thy future ftate, 
Teach by example, to thy lateft breath, 
Meeknefs in pain^ and fortitude in death. 



O C C-A SIGNAL O D Er 

t 

Performed at th^ c'atcit-club. 

yV HEN beauty's foul-attra6ling charms 
Shall ceafe to kindfe fond alarips ; * 
When at the fe&ive board, difguis'd 

Like prudence, cold referve fhall &t. 
And caution's moral law be priz'd 

Far, far above the burils of wit. 
\yhen maoQers thus deprav'd we fee, 
Farewe), %e$^ harmony, to thee! 
But while thefwift citdric flame 
Of beauty (}fi'rts thro' all the frame ; 
While Britain's darhng, Britain's pride, 

Whofe breaft with ev'ry grace is flor'd. 
Shall deign, in courteous mood, to guide 

The pleafures of our focial board ; 
W\iile thus we frolic frank and free, 
All hail|, fweet Harmonyi to thee I 



VERSES 
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VERSES LEFT AT THE WHITE LION, CALAIS, 

SUPPOSED TO BB W|IXTT£K BY URS. PIOZSI'* 

(JV£R mouDtaias, rirers, valliea. 

Here are we returaM to Calais, 

After B& their tauots and malice. 

Entering fafe the gates of Calais. 

While confin'd, our Captain dallies. 

Waiting for a wind at Calais. 

WandVing tnufe^ prepare Ibme failles. 

To divert the hours at Calais. 

Turkifh fliips, VeaetlHn gallies, 

Have we feen fince laft at Calais ; 

But though Hogarth, rogue who rallies. 

Ridicules the French at Calais, 

We whoVe walkM o*cr many a palace, 

Well content retui'n to Calais ; 

For flriking honeftly the tallied 

There's little choice 'twixt them and Calais, - 



ITS COMPANION AT THE SHIP INN, DOVfiR,. 

APPA1LENTL7 BT TBS. SAME HAND. 

He whom fair winds have wafted over, ' 

Firft hails his native land at Doveri 

' And 
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And doubts not but he fliall dlfcover 
Plcafurc in every path round Dover ; 
Envies the happy crows that hover 
About old Shakefpeare's Cliff at Dover, 
Nor once refle<fls that each young rover < 
Feels juft the fame, retiirn'd to Dover ; 
Hoping^ though poor,, to live in clover. 
Once fafely pafs'd the Straits of Dover : 
But he alone his country's lover, 
Who, abfent long, conges home to Dover, 
And can, by fair experience, prove her 
The beft he has feen fince lad at Dover^ 



THE BRITISH PHOENIX. . 

TO THE H0N0US.ABLE MRS. DAMER. 

UPON SEEING THE HEADS OF THE THAMES AND ISIS, 
DONE BY HER ON THE KEY STONES OF THE CENTU 
ARCH OF HENLEK BRIDGE. 

± IS faid one Phoenix, and but one, appears 
Within a circle of five hundred years : 
Far in Arabia's wilds the Bird, confin'd, 
But for its afhes, might have 'fcap'd mankind. 
Nature of fuch a partial boon afliam'd, 
For other climes this rarity has fram'd. 
Our Phoenix, now in Sculptor's form we trace— 
M^ Thames aud Xfis grateful ovyn her face* 

For 
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For long as Ifis fhall with ambient wave 

The claffic walls of fair Oxonia lave ; 

Long as together both, in ampler tide,' 

Shall add frefli glories to Augufb's pride. 

And on expanded bofom waft from far. 

The fruits of Commerce, or the fpoils of War ; 

So long, to late pofterity's furvey, 

Shall Henley's Arch the feather'd pair difplay,. 

Tranfmitting thus the lovely fculptor's powers,. 

Who caught thia art from Greece^ and fix'd it ours I 



FORFEITS. 

W HILE with fwains and nymphs at play. 

The fair, who gueft amifs, 
By joint conient, was doom'd to pay 

The forfeit of a kifs, 

Laura was out — my confcious mind 

Could fcarce its blifs believe. 
To hear my happy felf defign'd 

Her forfeit to receive.] 

Softly to her^s my lips were laid, ; 

Then breathed a figh to part ; 
No forfeit there I gain'd— but paid 

The forfeit of my heart. 
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THE LOSS RESTORED^ 

AN EFIC&AM. 

VOR TBK FASHIONABLE ADMIRERS OF A POPULAR 

HISTORIAN. 



When Fate had decreed, 

The world fliould be freed 
from thofe infidels Hume and FoUaire : 

The fiends all below, 

Except our arch foe, 
At each other moft grifly diddflare.-^ 

** Our int*reft on earth, 

" One foul won't tje worth, 
•* When leave it (uch frai/e^^w^rtAy tocls. 

Elated with pride 

The old Anarch reply'd, 
•• What a fet of felf hood'wink^d fools 



t> 



•* For did you defoy 

** With circumfpedl eye, * 
•* And clear judgment, the fubjeft you're glib on, 

** Like me you*d perceive, 

** The lofs you bereave, 
•* 'ReJloT^d million-fold in a Gibbon.** 

W. S. 

: EP 
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EPIGRAM. 
GIBBON A CHRISTIAN. 

EnTHUSIATS. Lathcmt, and Monks, 

Jews, Syndics, Odvinifb, and Punks, 

GiBBOif an AtheiA call : 
Whilft he, unhurt, in placid noood. 
To prove himfelf a Chriftian good| 

Kindly forgives them all. 

r OTHER SLAP; OR, GIBBON A DEITY. 

AN irxo&Aif. 

riO fooner a Dem^n we Gibbon pronounce. 

Than a Deity's aft he begins ; 
And deals out to all^ in a luelUtimed l§uuce^ 

Univerfal remiflion of fins, 
A Deity — highly diftinguifhed in footh, 
Who fardofis, 2&Jinners^ all tellers oftruthm 

EPISTLE 

TO THE MARQUIS IPPOLITO FINDEMONTE, At 

VERONA. 

BY WILLIAM PARSONS, ESQ^ 

Where flately Venice views with confcious pride 
l^illadian flruftures in her trembling tide, 
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And bids with annually repeated vo^s 
The folemn Doge bis green-hair'd bride efpoufc ; 
As in old time the nuptial pomp was feen. 
Of Peleus and his filver*flipper'd Queen ; 
Tliere, finc^ the favage Turk o'erturn'd her fane, 
In the fair * Ifle that own'd her blifsful reign, 
The Cyprian goddefs all her power difplays, 
And bids new vot'ries kneel, new altars blaze ; 
There, for a while her winning influence dole 
In gentle languors on my captive foul* 
To Fleafure's ev*ry haunt at eafe conveyM, 
In the foft gondola fupinely laidi 
No other cares could then my thoughts employ^ 
But indolent to glide from joy to joy : 
In fprightly converfe fpeed the hours away 
At the throng'd Fair,f or the Cafs-ino gay : 
O'er the wide Theatie's half circle range, 
Tranfported with the fond purfults of change ; 
While in each box new charms mine eyes engage, 
Nor let them ever wander to the ftage ; 
Prolong at Beauty's fide, fupreraely bleft. 
The blithe rcpaft, 'till Phoebus warn'd to reft ; 
Lead through the mazy dance her nimble feet, 
Or prefs her wanton in the lone retreat I 

*» Cyprusi once belonging to the Venetians, 

f A Fair, though no place of fafhionablc refort in England^ is at 
Venice fiT^juente^i by the heft company. 

Meaa 



Mean while, enfeebled by thefe foft delightf. 
No more each ferious talk uiy foul invites : 
Bat nature's felf was blotted from my thought, 
With all the wondrous works the arts have wrought* 
Forgot each charm the rural profped yields, 
^ The pomp of groves, and garniture of fields." 
Forgot each darling objed that from home 
Led my free fteps through foreign lands to roam ; 
The kte found coin's time-confecrated ruft. 
The glowing canvas, and the breathing buft ; 
Of archite^ renowned, each chafte defign ; 
Th* Italian Mufe's rich poetic mine ! 
Ah ! how unlike to thee, whom flill fecure 
In Fleafure's lap fair Science can allure : 
Nor more thy own Ulyfles * could difdain 
The cup Circean, or the Syren's flrain. 

But fudden, when I left th' enchanted ifles. 
And law around the fpring's returning fmiies, 
(Unmafk'd before the feafon's gradual courfe) 
My wonted taftes retum'd with double force. 
Like one long toil on the tempeftuous main. 
Who joys to view his parent earth again 5 
The green leaf fliivVing in the balmy gale, 
The flowers that fcent the dew-befprinkled vale ! 
The vines in rich feftoons fo gaily hung, 
The tender blade, which feem*d that moment fprung ; 

* In alhifion to a Tragedy written ty the Marquis on the fubje£l of 
the Uft book, of Homer's OdyiTey. 

Rais'd 
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Rais'd in my foul fuch tianfports and fuq>rtiey 
I thought * Elyfimn opening to my eyes ! 

While thcfe emotions Memory lores to trace. 
She gives Verona a diilinguifli'd place ; 
Where flill the vafl Arena towers fublimey 
Stupendous work, that mocks the rage of time ! 
Where foaming Adig^ with rapid force 
Thro' antique arches rolls his ibonding courie ; 
Where Fancy> Science, Tafte, with thee refide. 
With thee, whofe friendfhip is my lot and pride ! 
And f flill file adds the gen'rous Albert's nam^ 
« Meek nature's lover, with enthufiaft flame* 
Led up the hiUs by his attentive care. 
To view her fcenes and breathe the morning air $ 
While he unlckrkM his learning's copious ftore. 
Whatever we faw, his convcrfe charm'd me more* 
And lov'd Pagani, who, in tuneful lays, 
Has fung fo well the object of my praife^ 
Fair Beatrice — Were mine his accents fweet. 
Each Tufc^n echo fhould that name repeat ! 
Illuflrious city ! may thy modem fame 
Rival the luflre of thine ancient name : 

* At Venice there are neither fields nor gardens, fo that the propds 
of the feafons is quite imperceptible. 

'I* The author could not «ivoid paying this fmall tribute of elheem to 
perfons whofe kindnefsand agreeable converiaCAou he muft pver remem* 
ber with gratitude and delight. 

lot 
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For (Htl th^ fons the fay'ring imife infpires, 
And thy fair daughters fliare her geaial fires. 
Rbarrd female brows when living laurels twine. 
Broader they fpread^ and more refplendent fhinc ; 
Exult— a Vcrza, a Mofconi's thine* 

Now fever*d'from thofe feats of fecial joy; 
The arts atone my mufing hours employ ; 
For now no more the blue-ejr'd Pleafures rove 
Amo's green banlts, or Boboli, thy grove ! 
O'er the chang'd fcene his balefiii pinions fpread. 
While the fierce Auftrian eagle rears the head. 
Like tim'rous doves, his ravening beak they fly. 
To fport and flutter in a kinder flcy ! 

Confol'd by ftudy, here I find repofe, 
Each quiet day in even tenor flows ; 
And the famM Gallery, to my curious ^ghtf 
Prefents exhaufllefs fybje6ts of delight. 
Chief to the lov'd Tribunals * facred feat. 
Full oft my rapt'rous vifits I repeat, 

* The name of that room beloogint to the GaUery in whkh the moft 
valued pieces of painting and fculpture are preferved. What is gene* 
rally called Titian's Venus is here confidered only as a beautiful wosaao, 
as /he. has none of the ufual attendants of the Goddefs. The Samian 
Maid is the Sibyl, and Raphael's Saint the St. John. The ftatue of the 
Liftener is commonly known by the name of Ai*rDtino, and fiippofed to 
reprcfent the flave who firlt difcovered Cataltne's confpiracy. It feems 
almoft uooec^flary t» tdd, that the Voius is the foftious Veun iof 
Medicis* 

■ 4 Hence, 



>.^ 
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Hence^ ye prophane, whom luft of wealth or power 

Forbid to know one tafteftil feetiag hour ! 

Hence boifi'rous mirthi of manners coarfe and rade ! 

Hence gloomy care, nor here your fteps intrude ! 

Thus uudifturbM, whene'er I look around. 

Some matchlefs work on ev'ry fide is found. 

On the foft bed fee Titian's Fair recline. 

Her naked charins that with full lufbe fhine ; 

Her wanton eyes, that ^^ dart contagious fire;" 

Prompt the loofe wifli, and lawlefs love infpire, 

In tender Guido's fofter ftile expreft, 

With heaven-fixM eye, and arms that crofs her breaft, 

The meek Madona's looks, devout and pure. 

To chafter, livelier blifs my hopes allur?. 

** Rapt into future times," tiie Samian Maid, 

By bold Guercino's powerful band difplay'd, 

Tranfported the prophetic flame receives : 

How vain, if winds difperfe thy faithful leaves ! 

A (Ironger infpi ration fhines confeft 

In Raphael's Saint, and fills his lab'ring bread ; 

In bloom of youth while he fequefter'd dwells 

*Mid defart wilds, rude rocks, and gloomy dells ; 

His wide-extended arm and ardent eye 

Proclaim his hallow 'd miflion from on high ! 

Much more of Pidlure's toil adorn the walls, 

But Sculpture too my admiration calls. 

How each fierce wreftler flrains his finewy frame. 

Exulting That, and This deprefs'd with fhame ! 

What 



What fixM attention in his face appears. 

Who unobferv'd the dreadful project hears ; 

And while dark plotting Treafon fpreads around, 

His work fufpends to drink the fearful found! 

As if from Tempers vale by magic drawn, 

How full of mirth and glee the dancing Fawn ! 

Such forms poetic eyes alone have feen 

Skim the green lawn, or glance thick (hades between ! 

What wondVous grace, .and harmony divine. 

In young Apollo's fair proportion iliine ! 

Nor thefe can long detain my eager fight, 

While Venus' ftill more perfcd charms invite ; 

Great mafter-piece of art, above all praife, 

Grown to the fpot, I there could ever gaze : 

Pygmalion-like enamour'd of a ftone. 

Heave the vain figh, and pour the fruitlefs moan ! 

And frequent by the taper's trembling light. 
Sweet poefy beguiles the fleeting night ; 
Whether his page I turn, whofe fong hath told 
Of pious * arms, led on by Godfrey bold ; 
Or his f of beauteous Dames and burniih'd Knights, 
Fierce wars, and courteous deeds, and love's delights ; 
Or lofl in grief o'er Laura's mournful bier, 
With Petrarch drop the fadly-pleafing tear ; 

* CuntoFarmefietofij tilCa^Uano, Tasso. 

^ Ledomtrf i 4avalierf Parmrp gli amore^ U tortfjie* AkiosTo* 
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Or in tbf Terfe bcare EJiott's gloiy view. 
And the proud Aory of his £une puffu6» 
Which loftier honours from a &nnga gains. 
Than from his native Mnie's warbled ftrains« 
The Bntiih tube thus foreign fages rear, 
To trace- the wonders erf the ftany fphere ; 
And while each Conftellation's brighter ihe|¥n^ 
Prefer our flronger glafles to their own. 

Fhrtnce^ %/^b Jtify^ 1785. W.P. 



ODE, 

IN COMMEMORATION OF THE 

GLORIOUS REVOLUTION, 

M.DCC.LXXXVIII. 
BY W. MASON, A. M. 

It is not age, creative fancy's foe, 

Foe to the finer feelings of the foul. 
Shall dare forbid the lyric rapture flow jp 
Scorning its chill controuJ, 
He, at the vernal niorn of youth, 
Who breath'd, to liberty, and truth, 
Frefti incenfe from his votive lyre. 
In life's autumnal eve, again 
Shall, at their flirine, rcftme the ftrain, * 
^nd fwetp the veteran chords with renovated fire. 

Warm 
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^arm to his dwo, aad to fab ecM»tiy*i breaft, 

Twice fifty brilliant yean tlie theme have botae^ 
And each, through all its vatybgieafoas^ Ueft 
By thiat au^ickms tnoniy 

Which gilidtng Naflau's patriot pitw^ 

Gave Britain's afuipus eyes to Idiow 
The feurce whence now her bleftngs fprings 

She faw him from that prour defcead. 

And in the hero hail'd the friend ; 
A name, when Britain fpeaks, that dignifies her King% 

la folemn ftate 4%e led him to the throne^ 

Whence bigot «ed and lawlefs power had AtA^ 
Where juftice fix'd the abdicated crown 
On his vi&oriou3 bead. 

Was there an angd in the (Ky, 

That glow*d not with 6eleftial joy. 
When Freedom, in her native charmsi 

Defcended Ifropfi her throne of light. 

On eagle plumes, to blefs the rite, 
Rtcall'd by Britam's voice, reftor'd by Nafliu^s artos! 

Sure then^ triumpjiaot Oft the car of Tittie, 

The fiilei* Years in gradual tram have rolled. 
And feen the Goddeis from her ipbere fublime^ 
The faEcred page unfold, 

^iifcrib*^ by Rer's and Nass^it^s faands^ 

On \yhich the hallow'd chatter Aandsi 

' Vol. m. K Thtt 
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That bids Bntannia's foos be free ; 
A^ asithey pafs'd, each whiterrobM year 
Has fuBg to her refpoofive fphere, . 
Hail to the charter'd rights of Britifli Liberty ! 

Still louder left the foul-expanding ftraiti. 

Ye future years ! while, from her flairy thronCi 
Again (he comes to magnify her reign^ 
And make the world her own. 
Her fire e'en France prefumes to feel» 
And half unlheaths the patriot fteel. 

Enough the monarch to difmay. 
Whoe'er, with rebel pride, withdraws 
His own allegiance from the laws 
That guard the People's rights, that rein the Sovereign's 
fway. 

Hark ! how from either India's fultry boimd. 

From regions ^rded by the but^ning zone,* 
Her all*attentive ear, with iigh profound, 

' Has heard the captive moan : 

Has heard, and* ardent in the caufe 

Of all, that free by Nature's laws, 
The. avarice of her fons enthralls; 

She comes, by truth and mercy led. 

And, bending her benignant head, 
Thus on the iibraph pair in fuppliant ftrains fhe calls : 

1 •* Long 
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^ Long havd I lent to my Britannia's han A ^ 

That trident which controuU the willing fea» 
And bade her circulate to difbint lands 
Each blift deriv'd from me* 

Shall then her Commerce fpread the fail^ 

For gain accurs'd, and court the gale. 
Her throne, her fovVeign to difgrace ; 

Daringi (what will not Commerce dare !) 

Beyond the iiuthlefs wafte of war. 
To deal deftrudtion round, and thin the human race F. 

^* Proclaim it not before th' eternal throne 

Of Him the fire of univerial lore ; 
But wait till all my fons your influence own, 
Yc envoy* from above ! 

O wait, at this precarious hour. 

When, in the pendent fcale of power. 
My rights and Nature's trembling lyo .• 

Do thou, iweet Mercy ! touch the beam. 

Till lightly, as the feather*d dream, 
Afceods the earthly drofs of— — «felfiih policy% 

■** Do thou, fair Truth ! as did thy mailer mil8. 

Who, fiU'd with all the power of Godhead, came 
To purify the fouls, by guilt defird. 
With Faith*8 celefliat flame ; 
Ten thenOf ^'tis Heaven's beni|;il de^e^ - » * 
That aOlt Pf gbriiticui libert}^, . ^ .. ^^ 

K^'^' '..- The 
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The peaoMnfpiriog pic ftooM breads: 
Mty Am that nation hope to claim 
The gloiy of the Chriilian naoie, 
That londf fraternal tribes with b^ods^ge worie than 

'* Tell then^ tbty ymnly gjocef with bUm jjoiyv 
The day thai firced them firom Oppreffioo's rod, 
M Slavery's mart, who barter and who boy 
The image of their Cod* 
But peace !— their confeience feds the wrong ; 
From Britaitt'i congrepated tongue. 

Repentant bieaka ^ choral lqr> 
^ Not unto vs» kMMgent Heav'nt 
** In partial fireaaoi he Freedom giv^ 
** But pour her treafores wid^ and juard die legal 
•* fway!*' 



BriGR A Mt 
ae^ A coTEaxoa of tbi •issevtisc 

COI.LSCK, AT SOVItEllT^ir. 



MAB^TXAUfk 

t. 

At Oxfbixl sndCattMi^ m Ib/lnacairfaeliad; 
Since eteiy one knows^lhey'ie irfhwa^ m^tmtm 
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But at 9ur Ne'VirCM^e^ ^tis bjr mtft undeHlooi}, 
That every thidg it^^r it atreadjr-^00 good, 
* Too good find tda bad are twafoolt that I hott ; 
Get but rid af /Ar/ry^ teavt tfM ocher tt> fale. 

MU8ACADEM1CUS* 



TO 7HB aiOBT ROVOVIABLB 

LADY CHARLOTTE GORDON^ 
JOr^i in m Tartmi Scotch Bonnet with PiumiSf &c. 

BT PR. BBATTtr, 

Why, Lady, wilt thow bind thy lovely brow 
Wkh the dread fembiance of that warlike helm ; 

That nodding pUme^ aad wreath o£ vieiridus glow, 
That graced the chiefii of Scotia^s antient realm ? 

Thou know^fl, that vh*tue is of power the fo^rce^ 

And all her magic to thy eyes is given ; 
We owa thehr empire, while we feel their forces ^ , .• 

Beaming with the beaigmty of Heaven^ 1 

^ Too good and too bady ffae knaves, our author tells uS| be hates, 
the reader will obferve, by the figure Profopopeia> ihud for lkintimt[» 
mfi and ^uriUnicai frecifm. 

Kj The 
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The phinagr helmet^ «Mi Um martial mien^ 
Might dignify MiocnraU awful charms ; 

But more refiftkft for the Cyprian Qjieei^ 
Soiilct, gracett geittlcQcfi» ber only 4^ms^ 
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At Jbhoibn^s dcatis both fexes joia 
Hit charaAtr to undbrmine ; 
Proclaim his omrtefy to Scots, 
Mi ItB lit ftupid anecdotes. 
rrU now thy xxm^ Mtficimn Kugbs 
<ftthU(h| aod damn his fame outright. 



IMPROMPTU. 

JIIL. CatATMlID AND BIS TaA0l5r» 

VJIIES Greathcedi •• if my meaning few can telt, 
** My wonJsy at leaft, are fuch as Shskefpeare wrote f 

Thus fenfrlefs, drunken Steph^no, in his ce1I» 
Leaves Frofpero^ wand^ and fleah Us old great coat. 



»» 
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THE BATH FRACAS, 

AlONE-^had Mara gone to Batb 
To Jrink^^tojing^-^to dance^'^v laugh, 

She'd had e'en Blaudu^s pray'ri ; 
As 'twas— her charms were all in vatn^ 
For tbofe who lik'd fiill well her drain, 

J>iJllVi\ytx fpofo's ain ! / 



lEPIGRAM 

ON iOSWELt's JOURMBT OP ^ TOUR TO TNI 

HEBRIDES* 

I. 

A^HEN Jamie BoiWell took his pea 

The Doctor's fayings to record ; 
FrofeiTors look'd like common men. 

And Johnfon of the Clan the Lord. 

II. 

Whatever the Doftor blundered out^' 

Let it htfrofe or be it verfe^i 
Jamie wrote down without 'one doubt, 

And priz'd it, as it had been Er/e. 

K 4 \SL ^>\\ 
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But could it be poor Johnfon^ft 
To read thefe pages> as 'tis mine r 

The folio thrown at Ofborne's pate, 
Peac Jamiei would be tbrowo at ilftntk. 



SON O^ 

1.Y WTBR KIND4&9 &S^ 

dTlOW bright were the bluflie» of Morn^^ 
How £Weet, mas the. long of the Grove», 

Ere Cynthia thus left noc forlonii 
And frowxiing forbade me to love ! 

My dreams I was wont to adore— 
My flocks bleated mufic around ; 

And, fhepherds, I lov*d them the more, 
Becaufe Ihe was plea^'d with the found. 

Pear Cynthia I ah, who could: behold 
A damfel with beauty fo bleft^ 

Nor wi(h in his arms to unfold^ 
Such charms as were never poiTeft ! 

Oh attend,, thou, fair caufe of m^ woes !; 

Oh, refufe aot to hoar n^e complain ! 
Thy fmile hath undone my repofe^ 

Aod (bat ohly. caa. blefr; me again*. 



S(»N 
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SONG* 

BY TBC SAMB« 

DcX)M*D by Foitunu's fickle (fcuv 
Dear maid \ I fiieli the dang^i'ous ware;. 

Condemn'd from thee to wander for— 
To Love and Delia's channs a flave.— • 

Tet e*er thy balmy. ]a|» I Itave^ 
And qjUit that boibm'a fnomy white^ : 

Oh^ Nymph ! my tcsar»,; ny fighs rective,. 
And grslnt me thioe^ way laft deli^^ 

On each bright tear iliall Fancy dwell^. 

And Mem'ry each foft figh reRore ;. 
Thus doat upon the fvi^t £artweU| 

Like mifers on their golden ftore. 



ABSENCE.— TO CTNTHliW 



ftY TI«K tJJU^t, 
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Here Cynthia,. let thy beauty beath. 
Too long yon vaflies have been bfdli ^' 

Too long yori fbuntaia^s happy ftream 
Hath born thine Image on itibreaftr 



I 



Oh, hafie to thefe deferted bowers ! 

And him whoie fighs have piercM thy grovei 
To teH what forrdws load the hours, 

Whilft others ftrire to gain thy love. 

Sweet wanderer, liften t$)kfny pray V^ 
Return,, and baniih ^v'ly figh ; . 

Oh, hafte ! if aught I boaft be fair^ 
And hold a charm for Cynthia^s eye* 

In vain I aik— my fight are vaiik, 
Th* admiring fwains withhold the mnid^^ 

Whofe fmllei are funfliinc to their plain, ' 
Whofe abfi^Mc^^fiMit'^ tindoight fhade ^ 
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■ Y THE SAME. 

Xj OW Jpng-ihall haplefs Colin mourn 

The cold regard of Delia's eye ; 
The heart whofe ojil^^guilt is love. 

Can Delia's ibftoefs doom to die ? 

. • » -J 

Sweet is thy^jiame to^ Colin's ears I 
Thy beauties, . ah ! divinely bright— 

In one ihort hour b]f Delia's fide, 
X pais whole ages of delight. 
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Tet though I kVd thee more dtm iife. 

Not to diipleafe a crad niiid, 
Mj toDgue foiix>re its fondeft tale* 

And mumiiir'd ia the difiant flude. 

What hapjMcr ihepheid has thj Imile, 

A bliis for which I hourly pioe ? 
Some fwain, perhaps, whofe fertile vale, 

Whoie fleecy flocks are more than mine* 

Few are the vales that Colin boads, 
And few the flocks thofe vales that rove ; 

I court not Delia's heart with wealth, 
A nobler bribe I offer Love. 

Yet fliould the virgin yield her hand, 
And, thoughtlefs, wed for wealth alone— 

The z£k may make my bofom bleed, 
But furely cannot blefs /jer own. 

IN IMITATION OF SPENSER, 

Written at Santa Cruz, in the Ijland of Ttwzv'x^^^ ami 
fent to Donna Antonietta De R ■ , a Spanijb youn^- 
Lady ; ivritten at her f'llla on that JJlaniL 

BY THP. SAMP.0 

IjEHOLD in thofe lorn fliades a damfcl dwell— 

I ween the faircll: arr.ongft all tlic fair ; 
Awhile doih Virtue bid her (l;v f^rcwcl. 

To live with Sylvia, pafling all coaipaic ; 
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Eke innnocence ddthleat^ her htfwtt ftikmp 
Tojoia her gentle (ifter.o^the fft}vt% 

Yet whatavailetlv beauteous^maid,- thy- mien». 

To mortals driven from tby^ dark retreat ? 
Ab^ what thy fparkltng eyn of pieerlefs flrcetif 

Sith lovers^e forbidden Atutt thy fuH I 
Sootbly the balms d Araby the bleft 

Are nov^ht,, if uned joy *d their fragranctf ftreaai f' 
What is fair Luna from her filir*iy veftf 

If ne'er ihe (heweth^to the world hep bttm ? 
Then break like Luna from>her cioud^^of pight| 

And glad us, lovely virgin,, with tl^ lighu 
For thee», the Poet heavseth fighs hew^deep !• 

Yer^^yet unheard, they mingle with the W4nd« 
Ah, virgin ! well my arilefs lays may weep,. 

Sitb SpenTer haplefs plain'd for Rofalind t 
Spenfer, whofe Tweet fong far furpaliieth»mine— 
As Rofalinda's Ueaiilies yield to«thine. 
Yet trail me, feir one,- 1 will verfe indite, 

And /i6a« the fubje6t foft, to bring me praife ;; 
Tho^iove be cruel, yet for laud 1*11 write, 

And imnuiTtaiity mnll crown my lays ; 
For fifth thy charms fo much delighten Fame,s' 
She'll fuffer nought to die chat holds thy name. 
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I 

Bt JTSRTlt G«EA^HEEOy E8({^ 

When Smmt 6rft I hmr divinely fair^ 
On AmoV bahli^ ihe gaiijr feem^d to rove|. 
Her aziufr ^« irfttiull of ]oy and Lore^ 

And fpMtmringiees ^c'd her auburn hair; 

Fatal rci^rfe !* Ntra^ clouded ^\\\i defpair 
I^that fweet broMr !' AB fad flie feeks the groifv,. 
With forroW-fwolten eye, and, like the dove, 

Bewaih her matiB^ withbreaflof heaving care. 

Nor do I caufcy nor can I cui-e her woe ; 

Alas !' not I :. Were mine the foothlng art,. 
Bndleffr embraces ihoidd relief beilow. 

Tpo much her cbeei^l mien inflamed my heart 
But now thoie pearly tears jiKeilant flow. 

My tortup^d foul Bauft ftel inceflantfmart. 



L I NT E » 

TO Tm MEMOKT OB MUS. TIC&BLL. 

-KePLETE ^h €very charm- to win the beatty. 
To footke life's forrows, or iti joys impaipK, 
Soft — ^timid—- elegant ! her beauteous mien 
Sefpoke the j^eling r-^entle aiind within*' 
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Torn from her Hufband^ fond adoring arms, 
From Friends who weep her matchlefs worth and charms, 
By pale difeafe, which on her beauties prey*d. 
Her rofes blighted, and her form decayM ; 
Theyr— like the graces of her virtuous Biind~ 
Were not for weak Mortality defign'd ! - . 
Thus the fweet tub'rofe, in the thorny ihaxie, '. ; 
Whofe fiowrets wither, and whofe honours fade, 
Till fofl'ring dews and funfhme's peering raj . . 
Again call forth its beauties into day—- . . . .^ 

Thus, *midft the agonizing tears of^ woe, „ ' . 

Truth whifpers from the grave, JbusJbaU thomhh^o! . 
There is a coming morn fhall bid thee rife. 
And in the bloom of Virtue grace yon ikies. 
Where Truth and Piety fliall live fublime. 
And Worth fhall find its own congenial clime, 
Thefn mdnrn not tliat the Saint, thus' undifmay'd, 
Died— at that dread com^nd-^iRie c^er obty'i 
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TO SLEEP. 



r IRST round my brows a poppy wreath 1*11 bind, 
Gathered, while moiften'd with the falling dew,.' ' 

With ivy tendiils round their- (l^ms efntwin'di^ * 
Then to the God of Sleep my fong'pttrfuev ^ 

Hail, 
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Hsul| balmy Sleep ! thou offspriog of the night t 
Alone of thee the Mu{e delights to fiog ; 

Bend hitherwards thy gentle airy flight. 
And o*er me drop thy dark extended wing* 

Thy facred influence to my foul impart. 

And on my couch, oh, ^ Partial Sleep V* deicend; 
Tis thou alone can'ft foothe my grief-wom heart, 

" Nature's beft nurfe,*' and Sorrow's gentled friend*. 

•» 

Spread wide thine arms, and fold me to thy breaft ; 

There I can tafle the bleffings of repofe : 
Then, with my furrows, fhaii I fink to reft. 

And calm Oblivion mitigate my woes* 

SONG. 

JjRIGHT hope now glads my ftricken brea(^^ 

So long the feat of cold defpair; 
Each harflier thought is hufh'd to reft. 

And Love refumes his empire there* 

So through the gloomy darkfome vale. 

The funs darts forth his glancing ray ; 
Bids noifome fogs and dews exhale, '**^ 

And leads in all its glare the day* 

THE 



THE SUPERANNUATE!* HORSE f O KHS 

MASTER,.* 

Who iaJ/inienceJ him to die at the Endrf the Sumrn^ff 
en Account of his heing. unaik^ from extreme rid J^ir to> 
Uve through the Winter^ 

XIND vMitt thou fix my doom, fweeTmaflerrfajr,. 

And wHt ^u* kill thy fe j>vant old and poor ^ 
A little longer let me live, I pray^ 

A little longer hobble round tbj doorr 

For much it glads me to^ behold tiiis p!ace^ 

A nd houfe within this heritable fhed ; 
it glads me^«f^e to' fee my mafter's^facc. 

And lingisr near the fpot where I was bredi. 

For, ah ! to' think of what we both enjoy Ni 
In my life's prime,, ere 1 was old and poor^ 

tVhen from the jocund morn to eve employ^ 
My gracious maSier on< th'r»bacli I bore* 

Thrice told ten years have danc'd oadown alongj^ 
Since firft thefe way-worn limbs to thee I gave^ 

Sweet-fmiling years ! when both of us were youi^ 
Th^ kindefl mafter and the ha^ieft fiare.^ 

^ The Rev. Mr. Potter, at Seaming in Norfolk ,<to whom the poMi^ 
h ladcbccd for the admirable TmAations of iEfchjf lus and Euripidea. 



t *09 J 1 

Aft^ytartfweetfiniliog! no^r for arer fiowtv 
Ten yewrtf, thrice told» alas, arcbtit a day £ 

Yet, as toiler we are agjed grown. 
Together lei ui wear cKir age awaju 

For ftiU^ tbrtiiMB b(»fakii( Ar»deaf to fta(fitg|h(^ 
AQdrapcvra nsark^ each minute at it flew ; 

To the light heart all-changieg feafons brought 
Funi that were ibft,or pkafiirei that were new*. 

Ab ! call to micid^ how 6ft Hear ScamiD^a fireaAi 
My Aepe were bentf tof ywtdHsr Mufe-trod gjrott^ 

There, ihe who tov'd th^e Wtet thjr tender tbeme^ 
AadI the choibn mefleoger of lom. 

Qn the gale's pinkm, with a lotrer's care. 
E'en with the fpedd of thought (Bd I do«t gD^-«t 

Explore the cettage of thy abfent fair. 
And easM thy &k'&ing bofom of its woe. ? 

And when that doubting heart fKU Mt alarms^ 
Throbbing alternate with its hope and fear. 

Did I not bear thee fafely to her arms, 
Afliire thy faith,, and dry up ev'ry tear ^ 

And, ah ! forget not when the fever*^ power 
Raged, fore,, how fwift I fought the zephyr's wieg. 

To cool thy pulfes in the fragrant bower, 
Axwl bathe thy te»nplcs in the clcarcft fpring. 

Friend 



Friend to jthy tove, and health, and not a foe 
£'en to theMufe who led thee on to fame ;. 

Ye$y e'en thy lyre to mc fome eharms may owe^ 
And hncy kindlet into brighter flame. 

And haft thon-fixM my dooni| fweet mafief) fay— ^ 
And wilt thou kill thy fervant, old and poor ? 

A little longer let me Uve^ I pray, 
A little longer hobble round tl^ door* 

Nor could'fi thou bear to fee thy farant bleed; 

Tho'.weeping pity has decreed his fsite; 
Yet, ah 1 in vain, thy heart for life (hall plead. 

If Nature has denied a longer date. 

Alas ! I feel 'tis- Nature dooms my death. 
Ah me ! I feel Vi Pity gives the blow—*' 

Yet ere it falls, ah, Nature ! take my breath. 
And my kind mafter (ball no forrow know. • 

Ere the la(l morn of my allotted life, 
A fofter fate (hall end me old and poor. 

May timely fave me from th* uplifted knife. 
And gently ftreteh me at my mafter'&door.. 
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IRREGULAR OPE. 

TUNBRIDOS, fource of health and joy, 
Sonroe of many a various toy; 
n[*tt not alone thy ffliades I'd fing. 
Nor thy ialutary fpring. 
Id lines profiife, 
Th' iintrammellM mufe 
With truth purfu^. 
To point ibme guefts that now thy fcenes employ* 

Catmartben^^ firA in eaie and grace, 
Moves unafluming to his p!ace ; 
'Tis not his birth. 
But nattve*¥vorth| 
That beams exprei&ve m his face* 
80 here retit'd, 
Who.oft infpir'd 
The fenate's dnlleft hours with wit» 
With wit that never gave ofrence;^ 
Yet mark'd with fierling point, and manly fenfe ; 
Him who long led, 
Some fay mided. 
His country's caufe through many a dreary day. 
Though not fucccfsful ; yet with honeft fway, 
Now to be led himfelf forc'd to fubmit. 

* Now Duke of Lce4s. 
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What though bow blind^ 
Yerftil^ ycm'll find; 
JV#r/i& flill reuins tiie powcn of 9n eolighteti'd tniftd^ 

And as we feet 
Oft leading ftee. 
Thy daughters thrtfe^ 
Speaks it not exccHcnce more raret 
*Bove tbofe that boaft a face dmt'sonly hir^ 
A father leaning on their arms 
Conveys affe&ionV higheff charms, 
Speaks all thofe feelings which unpart 
The tiftties of the fifial heart* 
His Lady claims the Mafes^ care. 
Daemon with truth her eqpal ihare ; 
Tis from their kind united fond relief^ 
That North icarce knows the caufe of all his ffkttt 

Here's Camiirlandf whofe vifage ihews 
As various as hb various^ mufej 
To^y, quite bowing to the ground^ 
To-morrow on his heel turns round » 
Mark how be labours to obtain 
The notice of fome pitied dame i 

Or on my word^ 
X£ there's no Duke, or Lad^ Grace^ 
Should chance to be within this place^ 
Vdhaps you*ll find bim chatting wkh ibnaeLord* 

S 



Sir Ji^^ JW^PuA^ kmeljr fiaiki. 
With iblemn airs, along the walks | 
*Tis iiud when he tUd court the mafei 
(Not true, it is a nmk abuiie) 
He fuag ('twM in his younger day) 
The fi^wing caution-giving lay i 
Then kdies of your hearts beware, 
Sir Jofeph's felfp) as he is fair. 
Now fair no more, 
Muft we deplore. 
That all his oharois are fled. 
His vices iped, 
AH feems now blended in a vacant ftare. 

His Grace of Leeih 
The Mufe will needs 

Take notice is the way. 

He walks about. 

Goes in, conies out, 
B«t more we cannot fay. 

Shall mikes alone, 
Now loyal grown, 
P^ unregarded and unknown ; 
He who a forious Patriot once, 
ViewM all things with a double glance. 



Whofe 



tnw4e mne die mob fa» hMfil fii 

Tbe battered bcu^ 
Once a Kio^s fix^ 
Aow fcCDijr creqw HnnfcnBO tMNglB inecrovfL 

Lmrd iachmO/t air 
If ddxmoaire ; 
Charlii Cumberiimd is ibcnetluog loud ; 

Sir Peter Burrett rcry fair ; 
And yet not ray proud ; 
y^/'/i ^/W>&, fi^ith fteady, eafy plan, 
Yicldf flattering promife of the future nan. 

J)f/bn well drcft, . ^ 

Not care opprcA» 
Keeps order, time, and place ; 

Under hit care, 

The modeft fair 

Securely (hare 
Pleafure's delightful race* 

Sf^i* 45, 1778* 
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SONNET, 

Tt> MISS HELENA-MARIA WILLIAMS* 

Enchanting Mufe, whofe clear melodious lay, 
(Like the fweet incenfe of a fragrant flower) 
Steals on the ienfe of iafcinating power^ 

^rob'd in pit)*'s nuld, benignant raf. 

Pure fimple nature unadom'd by art. 
With native beauty tniiiy fong we trace; 
(Where beaming fancy with poetic graces 

Vourtrays the fofter feelings of the heart.) 

V^hileMore and Seward, iav'rites of the Nine, 
£ach in their varied happy drains excel. 
And tune the lyre to notes of Mghefl fwell :' 

fequal with them thy name fhall fplehdid Ihine* 

JD ! then encourage ilili the glorious flame ; 
And let not fear thy mufe's flight reftrain : 
Refume the pen — and may thy labours gain * 

A well«eam'd ^plaudit from the voice kX fmc' 
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THE TH*EE VJRR^O^S, 

BY THB HON. SO&ACB W.AJLr^JLf^y 
or ST&AW8E&l.T-dlL^L» 

Xll^NRIETTA^ ferkms duu-ms 
Awe the^lMWft Imt Beauty warms ^ 
See ihe bluih^ Love pre&nies; 
See fbe frowAS^ he drops fats pinmes* 
Dancing lighter oV the ocean. 
Was nc^ C^rtheraufsaaeiion ; 
Sheipeaks^ and art lepipes to foe 
^be Trhui^^tf SimphcUy* 

Lips Iftiatfmiie a thpuftind me^iy^ 
IHUunid wit)i ii[ybieasi gkaoiogs^ 
€ycs .tfe^t glitter into ;swt, 
Wanloa anrdi wkh Eaaqr ji^t; 
Ar0 JMaHiete that gaily w;m4ecs 

,_ Jghjqddingrofes^ Ihifting graces 
In a face that's thouland faces % 
Sweet airemblag6» mil combing 
lb pretty |4ayful Caroline. 

Sober as the matron^s air. 
Humble as the cloyfler'd fair. 
Patient till new fprings diicloie 
The bud of promised Beauty's rofe^ 

Wi 
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^M^n^gliniHes, peifum'd breads 
£nfv(res it young £Uza1>cth. 

Ijovety thfce, wfadfe future reign 
Shall fing fome younger, fweeter S watiu 
For meiiiiKce in Ampthiil Grovesi 
Cradle ef (Gfraces and of Loves, 
I firft aanouac'd, in artlefs page. 
The glories of a rifing Age^ 
And promisM, where my Anna flionoi 
Three Oflbrys as bright as one. 

* 

A P O B M, 

AddreCea io the Ri^tHon, Philip B:url of Cbdlerfidi. 

TO TUB LORD CHESTERFIELD. 
MY LORD, 

JL HE freedom of an^ddre& from a perfon Whol^ un* 
knomt to your Lordihip, I am (enfible, flands in ^cd of 
«n apology. The bed I can make ift, that I happen 
to be one of the many, thatliave fen£bly experieaoedl 
the liappinefs of your Lordfhip's adminiftration in this 
ans»try>-and that If beaeiks ane to be ciftimat^b^r 
their importaBce and extent, thofe yk ihare with the 
eommmitty, mwft, of all othqrs, lay the jafteftlouftda^ 
tioD for flcktiowledgaKDt. 

- Vol. IBU U With 
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^ith regard to the indofed lines^ they pretend, xcf 
Lord, to no other merit than that of ^>eaking truth* 
The perfon who writes them, is no Poet, Courtier, or 
'Dependiat. Content with his paternal acres, he has 
been more Solicitous to improve than to add to thenv-^ 
Never yet .has t^ribed for an Eledlion, or applied to a 
great man for a favour. But if this were not the cafe, 
your Lordihip could eafily diHinguifh between the fervile 
iincenfe of flattery, and the difinterefled offerings of gra* 
.titude that flow from the heart. 

If the inclofed lines are worth a further remaik, it 
may be obferved, th^t what is further faid in them, with 
reeavd to tl^e manpers of tl^e .times, is inteodcd to be 
clearJy underfiood in fthe reverfi;: as defcriptive, I am 
forryrto have occafion to fay, bynottneans of w^at ihey 
arCf but what they ought to be ; and what your Lord- 
:ihip's example and happy admlniilf^tionpraitlly te^idcd 
^0 have made the«. /: y. > A \ ;.. 

- 'But our national luxur}- Is too riicfendholy atopic to 
dwell upon j I quit it^ with my hopes that the oS5pritij 
may . not as frequently* prove dcftruftive to-its ovBi* iii* 
4iulgcnt parent, ourpvWicprofperity. • • -"''' ^* ' 

* ■ ■ • 

/Thus, my Jjocd, I take the liberty bf italkiRg^tJo-jaiu 

ISfto a friendi I jneai),,, jas jto our countfy's AieDd,-^f<ff 

Xudi you have eupitnently pi:pN»ed, acKi^ucfai ^o/your be; 

.jiiQvoIcint difpofition^, I am pcrfuadedyou itill.GPatiinio 



To yoor Lordfliip therefore, in this capacity^ i^y hum- 
ble offering, wkh all its imperfedUons, flies for-pardoR 
and acceptance I and which, I am perfiuded, will Be thd 
more readily granted, being meant as a proof with hon^ 
real and diiintereiled an eileeoi, I have the honour t^ 
be, niy Lord Chefterfield'« 

Moft obedient, and 

IVloft faithful humble fervahti- 

TO THE LORD CHEITERFIELD. 

Jk Imitation offomt PaJJages in Horace, Ode xxxi/LTb^r, 
and in Ode v. Lib. 4. 7%€ P^itadJreff^s himfilf ut 
to bis Lyre as ftUows : 

liF e'er in'fhady grot or bower 

Thy founds have chamiM the filent hour ; 

Attun'dlqr thee, if e'er my Uyt 

Shoii'd readi to future diftant days ; ' 

Then let diy drains harmonious flow, . , 

And give to Stanhope what they owe: / \ 

♦ Who tho* on Britain's weal intent^ 

r 

Great, good, and wife as eloquent^ _ ,, .. 
The patriot, who h^th firm withilood(,l 
And ilemm'd corruption's rapid fiood^ 

'^ <^i ferox bdlo, tamcn t^itfer aciQ^ " ..* ' 

Shrt jateuia rtli^aret udsi 
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^. VetvbeoTctir'dy c^ cace beguBc^ 
J^nd-nalie tiie.fpixtive niufcs fmilc;; 
^Whstbbr he flnkes the ftfistiding lyrt^ 
^bc durms of viitue to io^ire^ 
Or whether t*m'd to beautjKa prai&t 
JHe modulates his melting layt:; 
Still firfl amid ^e tu&efiil diroQg, 
Sirens warble in his (bng. 



O! might I live to hail the day 
'When Stanh<^% delegated fway, 
<Oace more qfught bleis Hiberaia's Ifle» 
And make her 4roopii|g ipufe ffnilcti^, 
iHis lenient arts mig^t theiv afTuage 
'Ourlittley &ifiih> fadious rage; 
To pride Gx, bounds. unknown beforq^, 
J^xid teach ambitbn when.to foar* 
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Methmks, rtyiifM at Stjanhope's^s^ 
:£aGh latent virtue ipriQ|C8itOiUght. 
/{- Frudencereftfaios each wild exceTt, 
And gives to.wea(kh Aic power 19 blcSu 

^ Libernln & ^ufas, r.VeneretuquCy Sc itti 
Semper hatrehtem piierum caneyit> 
^Et Lycunf>' Aigni otulis tvigro^ue 

Crine iicconiiftA 

f -Jam- Fides, U pax^ & honer, pudor^i^ 
iPriCcus ^ negk£la redire virtue 
Audct, Carmen fegiUfe* 
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*f be vain, the lavUh Ibosof pridi^ 
Their gaudy trappfings4aid afide y 
Nor (eli the birthvrlght to maiDtain 
'Lewd notr or a^pa^nt tnum < 

Debauch abafti'dj- with ftufter'd fece^ 
Lurks ]b the cellfr of foul difghice : 
While * ftripling fct^ no longer dare 
To mingle with th' affcmbled fair^ 

^ The laws and nianners of the ajge 
Correal the frenzies of wild rage, 
j^Who— ^now tlie fword Vibdi^ive dniwv 
In bold defiance of the laws i 
Gr madly prodigal of life, 
Seeks honour in blood-thiiily ftrife? 
Honour— that (huna th* op|J»robrioin deet^^ 
Srompt for the natal foil to bleed. 

Fai^ deccnqiTt with, guardian aid. 
Attends her charge the blufhing maid* 
The m^d addrefs'd by fober fenf<^ 
Checks the vain fop's impertinence ; 
The fop, t'attraft the hymph*s bright eyei, 
No more aiTumes the fot's difguife. 

Jiiflice prcN'ents the iliamefal dun^ ii 

The felon-gamefter's wiles we fliun. 

* Or, floven fots. "5 

f Mox & lex maculofum cdomnit ne&St 

i Q^ iPaithum paveat i X^h gBlzdum Scythen } 

L 3 Exqeird 
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Sxpeli'id his haunts, new^limes, new^.illorev 
The guilty fugitive explores. 
Like the gaimt wolf^ oigh ftanr'd at home^ 
Who prowling focks a difhint roam ; 
The cottage, grave, expiores for food, 
I.ur'd with thef^nt of human blood* 

See ]* arts revive and coromerce fpready 
The naked ck3th'd, the hungry fed. 
The iabours of the furrowing plow 
With harvefts gildthe mountain's brow» 
With toil fubdu'df' the barren plain 

t.".J4'. . t - ,, 

With plenty cheers the labouring fwain» 

Such were the pleafing fcenes dilplay'd,, 
When ChQ;llerfield /#riw fway^d. ' ^ 

Who«»-when rebellioD's bold alarms 
Great George himielf rous'cf up to arms r 
When war around its terrors fpread. 
And fill'<^^dch panting heart with dread t 



* Kutrit rtir|<.Qf res, jalmtq; Fau(lit»8«> 
^acatum vojiunt per maie navitx* 

., ■ Lii.i.Od.3, 

Q^o roufa tendis; defipcpcrvicax 
Refcrrc fermdncsdeoriim ; & 
Magna mo^s rcmiare parvis. 

O decuB FlKsbiy & dapibiu fupremir. 
Grata tenudo Jovis, O laborum- 
^vks lenimen> nrifii cumqtie fabre. 

• Ritevocaoti* 
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With gentle, fage, yet firm command^ 
From hoilile rage prefervM the land ; 
Rurd in our hearts, bid fadion ceafe, 
And RomfeV fierce zealots cbarm'd to peace. ' 

Yc bards, to Stanhope tune your lyres, 
. Who firft awoke your latent fires^ f 
Who from the fhade caiPd merit fbrth^ 
And patrouiz'd negle^ed worth : 
Nor ever from the plaints of grief 
Withheld the g^n'rous prompt relief." 

But ceafe, fond mufe, with l)arren pmiCt 
' To leflen Stanhope in thy lays : 
For Horace feems with fmile fatiric 
. To check thy rambling panegyric ; 
And while, methinks, I fee the fagp. 
Thus I reAime his clailic page. 

•f Badge of the God, celeftial lyfc, 
** Who cheer the feafts of Heav'n's great Sii^ 
** Accept this tributary lay, 
** And charm the cares of life away." 

.iORD CHESTERFIELD'S ANSWER 

To TtfB PRECEDING LETTER. 

IT 

SIR, 

[F I better deferve the good opinion you entertain of 
ne, I ihould more regret not having the pleafure of 
>ebg known to you. But as there are many objects, 

L 4 which 



which to zifoitt.^at fhouM not fee loo near i alid*a9 I 
YCiy fincerely t^ink isyfelf one of them, I will enjoy 
the diflance fram whkh' you riew xne» and to whidi I 
owe tho moft pkafing poetical iocenft I ever received. 
LauJdri a laudau Virp^ was always looked upon as the 
xnoft fenfible flattery to feif-love ; and iiich Inow fikd it^, 
from one who can ^ink^ a^,. and. write as you do. 

IF, while I had the pkafiire of refididg in IrtUtnd^ i 
exerted my utmoft endeavoucs for the feevice of that 
country, it was only. what the duty of the poft I was in 
required. And if 1 attabv due tnieft aSnaisn S6r it,. 
and the warmed wi(hes for its profperity, at I IhaH erer 
doy. it is no more than a return of piTisaAt Ar the 
marks of its gpodiWiU and oonfidencfti 

Thofe whi(A jxnv mi particiifaiv gm flat of your\. 
have jilHM^ excited in tne thefeiitimefitK of tilt trutdft re?^ 
gard aiid efieem, with^Wbich I am,. 

SIR, 

Your raoft faithful,. 
.Humble fervanf, 

CHESTJSREIEUD;- 

Hackheathy 
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7befitUuJi^.$0i^G nvds •written fome it/fie ago fy 
CAPfAlN Morris; addirefftd to 1jAJ>y *♦*♦, nvhQ 
ajkedbtm^ ^* ^Tl&tf/ the PafiotiofLove iMisf^ 

« * 

ft 

You dflc liife whafs love ?— Why Ant virtui>ftd va« 
' potif , • • 

Which Poets fpread over our longings like gtuze^^ 
May do for a fwain who can feed upon papery 

But flelh is my diet— and I>l99d is tke ^^ai^j • 

A^elitate tendre, fpun into mtonie, 

Suits the ftminine fop^ whom ho beauties provoke ; 
But the filbod of a Wdchthan is hot and lacdniCy 

Aflfd hr fovea af hie fights, with % word and a &cAsi 



Yet I grian^ y^.u fbere is a fiyeet noadne^ of paffipi^. 

A raptur'dtleUriiUii.of 'Ov^al defight; < 
Tho', alas ! my dear Madam, not five in jthe nation^ « 

Whofe fouls nave an optic to view ithe bleft light. 

But we Ipfeafc tior of minds? t)f ^iftinguiftt^d fcleftibiij- - ' - 

But love, domMm love, M iti earthly attire ; ' 
Whichy bq^c me, ;whea dnejfe:4 1^ thishigh-AT^Efn aj^ 



$ .'. 
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For the bo(bin*s deceit, like the fpendthrift'S profbfidDf 
• As the fubftance declines, rich appearances tries ; 
More g2Ly as more weak^ till this iptendid dbliifion^ 
In a pang, of bri^^t vanity dazzles and diies*. 

Ktil if in a ftraih of pure fentiment flowing^ 
. . ,Na ^imel wannth checks the eloquent tongue^K 
^is the trick o£ a coxcomb to boail your imdoing, 
And pride, tai^ or impotence, prompts the fi>u( 
wrong; . 

J or Love; in-a tumult of foft agitatTon^ 

Overcome with its ardour, bids language retire |^ 

And loft in emotions of troubled/lenfation*. 
StHl breathes the fliort accents x>f filent defire«^ 

Yes, the godfsQn:the.wing».'^4ienii delicate.Qamo{Hi . 

In fickly compofure fits down to Kfihe ;- 
Ifor-Lovc, like a he^c, when weaWjrthe ffiamciv • 

Still brighteuB the Ikin* as the folids decline. 

If fucii be the Love you pi'opofe in the queftion^ 
No doubt '^tis a phantom drefs'cTup by the mind ^ 

An^ri?flieve me,.itis,iiot a fubftange to reft on^ 
But thf .&aud of cold bofoms and.vanities blind; 

BurforTtrfj-mydearmadiMn-, a poor«amal'finner». 

Whofe Love keeps noLent, or on rhapfbdy ftarves^ 
Witir^tfliarp'fauce' of hunger I iWl to iny dinner,. 

And take, without fcrupk, w]iatbappine& carves. 
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So, my good Lady* *♦♦*, all beauty and merit. 
You fee, tho* I doat on your face and your mind,^ 

The devil a grain ihould I feel of Love's fpirit, 
If looke dtdn^t warrant your ihape and your kindk 

With this tafte you, perhaps, will upbraid my vile natur^ 
But thus flands the cafe ; and in truth to my theme. 

Were my miftrefs the firfl both in mind and in feature,, 
llnftx her, dnd paffion would fade like a dream. 

As a poet, indeed, I've a licence for fiction, 
Ta drefs in heroics the treacherous heart. 
But take the fad truth, and excuie the plain diiEliony 

F^r Love movti with me in an honcfter part%. 

. . . ' ' ' f 

But, perhaps, you* may know fomething more of the 
matter,.. . 

Then deigjita inform the dull foul of a brute— 
A hint of your mind would moil, pleaj&ngly fiatt):^ 

And to hear It I'd always, be filling and mute.. ■ 

ft 

'I . • • . > 

TO- A LADY ON HER BIRTH^DAY'.. 

BY. THeOPHILUS SWIFT, SS(^ 

± HE gods in council' niet,. when Jpve exprefs*d^ 
The fecrct purpofe rdllihg in Ins fereaft^:* : ' - ■ 

" Ye Pow'rs! to wHofh thexnire Of maA bcteto;. 
Who grace vrith gifts, of 'eelcbrdte iii fongsi'' 

^ ■ L 6 * - Our." 



Our plea^m i^lty (and what I will is blOsf 
One mortal roatd, one woman to create^ 
One ^aukleft work on this diffbguifh'H^dayy 
Heav«ii'»]aft| beft finifii'id mafter^nece of clay««^ 
Hafle to your feveral taihs ;• let each prepare 
Some ehofen ^ft, to di^^ijfy the &ir.'' 

Inftant,. Apolfe fhatch^ the filver lyre, 
"f hat founding near iaiua'd a fbul of fire ; 
Thro* ail^the mafs the magic rapture ftole*-*^ 
He touGh'd<»*»and harmony in^r^d the whole; 
Their harps^and erownt th^'immdrtai Muiks brinp^ 
The babe delighted bears,^ and kams-to flag* 
With lleaven'sown beam to bkfd^yoosg.Genhis ffin-^ 
Sun-ward the fmiling infant turns her eyes. 
iSwect Hebe youdi beffow*d ;. that lafKng youth, 
The fruit of Virtue and the flower of Truth. 
The Graces Idt their court, and'round the Fair^. 
Breathijig fWeet airs,, in radiant pomp repair^ 
As in Ught band» the fporttve iiflers run, 
Tajle holds a torch^ new-kindled at the fun :- 
This to her hand the fmiling Grace ooH^ga'd,. 
To warm, to ravifl^ and exalt' her mind. 
Of younger birth, fhir Elegance drsw nigh. 
The fires ^f Virtue bfaniiog in her eye : 
£afy her air; tod with aa ample fWell^ 
Her fimple robes in £bwing grandeur feltt- 
Round the pl^s'd infant her foft arms flie threw t^^ 
The confcious infant laugVd| and leaped to riew* 

taft 
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iaScsatie fweet SiHtimeMtf a fober grace I 
Soft was her fouV ^usd penfive was her £ufr ; 
A nurrorof^cekfMal fianle (he bore^ 
A book it fttcmli, wilhhftar^ befttidded o'er--^ 
Gems- of the fOul T thai' brif^tea'ay they. pa& 
li ricbrefle&ioiv thrdu^ th&'nttntal glais* 
This to* the maid flie gave^ and gWing^ cry^d^^ 
•^ Be thi» thy ftadf; .^hk tfarougjh life thf gtude/^^ 
Drawn in a filken dur 1}]^ pteple lov69| 
Same Beauty VG^ddds withhtr fwaiw*aB4<loves I- 
fiooking.unutlM^le joy, fhe imtrdy' 
And gaz'd, and caugbc, and prefr'di^and kifi'd tie child i^ 
At each warmkifs th' enlivea'd birtb aflymes - 
Anewergracci wi^^fireilitr beauty biooaia a: 
B^t Cynthia &w^ and cHMcniag ev^ ]yul^ 
Dropped a cold icifilei that cfaill2d lioff^ heart*- 
With'fond appl^v^ the Sire of^ Gtd^ fefvq^'4 ^ 
The various graces of ^ the ^icd maid ; 
Then caird her £i&r,- her oekftial n^me,^ 
But men T*fM*acaU><he fiflH»r'4 Dan^.'. 
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Scarce had A&nMMa^s godlike fim 
The race of Uboitiing twenty run i 
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What time the doubtfiil down beganr 

To fpeakhim neither boy nor man r . / 

In thoie green years the fpring of life. 

When Rapture holds with Reafon ilrific^ ' 

Whea Yoiuth's tunovltuoHs pulfes beat^ 

And rife to* more than Virtue's heat >f^ . , j j . I r 

Twas lihen, by various pa^ions led» i i - < : 

The*lover'8 conch,: the waiciiQc^s,^^^^-. i/ ;:: c^: • 

By floth poilefs'dy by glory: fir^d, . . : X- •. f 

At Venus warm'dy or Mars inl^h^d ; ' 

A iilent, folitary Ihade^ .':>!'/ 

For thought and meditatibn vasi<ditf /<:•-. 

Alcides fought, intent ' to Iclarn, . . ' -' 

And Good'froih Evil to difteni*; \\ ^ 

Here as he nufed^ and in his mind / - '.- 

Revolved the vcurious talks affign'd . -i .. 

For mortal tnan, from^ youth to age, ^ • . : : 

On bufy life*»'irtaportant ftafgeV '^-i :» *' -' / 

Before him fiood, or Teem'citb jland,; 

Two Virgins, one oneither Uand^ 

Like Pallas this ;— auguft her air, 

As Wifdom's awful Goddefs fair : 

Like Venus /&!/, when ficft fbefprung:. vi . ■ ' 

Frorti Ocean's foam, and Lov&waa youngs 

£ach with contending^ grac^ ijurove 

To move the mighty fon of Jove. 

Earth ne'er .beheld a brij^ter pa\r,;;j 3'Z^U:,)C 

UfiX^ Firiue &ooi^ zxid Fiea/urcXb^c^, ..^i^ .,j- 

Tbeift 
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Tbeir ^parale charms Alcides views^ 
And> doubting, hefitates- to choofe ; 
Admiriag each, for each he burns^ ] 
As either .Goddcft firM by turns :. i 
Each in his breaft alternate reigns. 
And each divided fway maintains* 

Thedameoffofter grace drewnear, 
Twas love to view,, 'twas heaven to hear ^ 
Towering (he ftands :?— thus graceful ihoii» 
Along the flow'ry banks o£ Fo,. 
The fiflers of the biailed boy p 
Nor fiohns th* Herculean grove deftroy,* . 
And &&, the fubtle Syren tries 
The charm, her foothing voice, fupplies.t. 
She iingsr— and as the charmer ibng,. 
The tuneful magic of her tongue 
The heroes wondering ears admire. 
Sounds that fubdue,. and fpells that fire ! 
Thus flngs the minilrel of the moon^ 
When Night aflerts her iilent noon^ 

♦ The poplar was facred to Mjercules^ with which the banks'of tli% 
River Fo, even to. this, diy, abound. Few readers require to be toldy. 
that the fiftea of the unfortunate JPhneton, called by Ovid> Flammatus 
J?uer^ were fabled, to be changed into poplars^. an4 tp take their moump 
(ul Aation on the banksL of this celebrated ri.ver^. into which theif biafiid 
krother was fuppofcd.to fall* Lucan beaupfully fuys, 
■ Huncfahula frimum-^ 

T^^uitajluvium rjpay umhrajjt eotoua, 

X,vcAV. lib, a«L 
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Itthofefoft ibadcs of mptan^ whercr 
The ciqfic poplars lib in ahr.*^ 
Her looks the L^ires and Smiles had drefsM^- 
Fond looks ! that kinde(l thoughts exprefs'd^. 
Dimpling endearing wiles^ 6ft joy^-^ 
Bright to beguile^ and hready toyj^- 
The fiar-br^^ ^ories le&her eyes,^ 
Soft asibi fpklMbM of tiir fties ; 
When Ere^s fweet iamp in heaven is Ungy^ 
Glorious the minor lights aisong^ 
She glanc'd.— But, ah V 'twas deaths to wnr,.^ 
Such danger, froni thofe glanoes flew. • 
Expoledi and^bcobUfiig with delight,- 
Upheav'dthebofom'sheavtntiyfi^ii, ' 
Where bakns and odoun^breathiBg.bland^ 
The fpolls of Saba's blifsful land» 
With Love's own fweetsp^srfum'd tht air, 
Incenfe, that Gods might deign to ihare ! 
Loofe to th9 gale her garments flewv 
Her garments, gUtteriag as the dew, 

* It is. worthy, of obf«rv«tiott, tiiat>the nigliting^es^^ iiidi ^irt4c& the 
l^ves of poplar> on the Ttvcr mentioned iti the feniicr nott»^ *vtry 
wliere are 6Ued, fiag remarkably fweet, and fujperior to the lugfaftiaeiilct 
tf> any other known country, as if they . adually bewailed itttoflttBdn 
^M(h th& <<fifte»ofthe Mailed boy »'^ the fate of the unhappy nttteii. 
Siiiangers that traTel into this psrt of It^ys are aftomlbed at dieiniific «f 
thefi&4iig|ttingales« • 

And 



Ancfcbng^fiilafdietiaiidBt §om, 
from br^ht Tbrnaanfeia's fpsngled bovfw 
Ohe kg was barc^ ts hfefr ^ fight. 
The lately prMmV atw deRght; 
AndrouodherftrtWi^inttft a aoae 
Of loYcs and lidknt graccs^ihooe. 
There boys \m hov^ringlsndi were (cen^ 
Fanning with purple wings their queen ^ 
And Lai^ter there, and Rapture hung» 
And Sport to nmt his miftrefs I'pning. 
A'mjrtle ^Haad gracM her head : 
The locks in curb dependent ^read,. 
Like blooming hyacinths behind^ 
Woo2b|^ with amorDUs fweets the wind^. 
Like the twio-fifters o{the.jM]fl%. 
As. bright, -Ihettgh ^nuth/aibon-ow^d blu(l%. 
Deep flamf d : her theek^ a^ gaody red;. 
No rofe, by. nature's psindl fpread : 
6er Upa,. that AttaTd the tttltp*^ huev 
A thoulalMl j^Mpling fweets ef ufe^ 
Soft as the peach's ^ken bloons * 
Luiciotts^ and mdttog w^th perftim^*^ 
As Autumn> ripe^ as April iatr^ 
She mov'd the Se^GMi*s chofen care« 
A cup flie held of potent fpell. 
The mighQT and the flrong to quellt 
Jt^ in the liquor feexn'd to fwim, 
Aiid^Jjow ibodladgbhigonthcbrim# 
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The Syren then : '^ In lue behold^ 
What bafds of happinds have toldw* 
Tislthatlead the<iaDce; 'tis I . 
The banquet and the bowl fttpply ^ 
Mine is the wreath ; to me belong 
The voice of mirth, the iaul of ibng. 
The lutCy the laug|iy the pulfe of fire^ 
And melting eye, tliat Tolls defire*. 
What cheers the fmell, what charms the figbtj^ 
Whatgives the tafle or touch delight ; 
Soft eaie reclinM on beds of down. 
And peace unruffl'd with a frown i: 
Eternal funfliine of the foul. 
Though tempeib threat, and thuD&rs roU :*^ 
Thefe are the blefHngs I beftow. 
For man they chann, for man they flofr*. 

Th' obedient feafbns wait my call^ 
In each I live, infpiring all* 
For me gay Sfrin^r perfumes^her bowVv 
And fpots for me her meads with flowers ;; 
For me the rofe of beauty breathes^ 
For me fhe forms the lover's wreaths ; 
Or round the focial ^blet twines, 
In concert with the curling vines ; 
And not one myrtle of the May 
But feels my pow'r, and boafts my fway» 

Advancing Summer next is feen, 
Printing with rofy feet the ffeeai 

Bwu 
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Buxom flie comes, with golden graces 
And wears for me a warmer face : 
For roe her bounteous bofom glows^ 
For me her fondeft zephyr blows ; 
For me her mellowing fruits afiuott 
A richer zeil, a brighter bloom. 
I fweU the feed, I gild the corn, 
I teem in Plenty's pregnant horn : 
£^h Seafon's bleffings ftill are mine, 
And all thofe bleffings (hall be thine4 

So Summer, Autumn's iiren^^th fucceedi«« 
For me Pomona's vintage bieeds^ 
For me (he purples in the vine,. 
As the prefl clivers. &>am with wine*u 
The burnifii'd bough (lie loads for me^ 
But loads in vain, unlefs for thee* 

Stem Winter at my prefence flies ; 
1 gild December's frowning ikies. 
The Loves and Lares hear my call, 
Tis Mirth and Mufic in the Hall. 
The menry, m«nry tabors found, 
And nymphs advance> and ihepherds bounds 
And, jefl, and joy^ and fport and play. 
Charm the long night, and fpeed tbft day ; 
Or Bromius ^ miniilti^s the bowl, 
, To warm and elevate the IpuK 

^ One of the nvncs of BacchuSf 



T&e(e are oiur triumphs and ddi^kitw, 
Vnvex'd l^ cares,, and camps, and figbts;i 
Amid the battle's thund'ring <Kn, 
Where Hydras hifs, and Gorgbn^ gno i 
Where Dan^^rtBhcs hie daily ronnd, 
A61ive and vigilant to wound ; 
Where Deatb^ in mad ambition's walks^ 
With more than giant ferror ^KJks ;. 
Where profe^te Ihntfr btei^tng lk»f^ 
«* With not a friend to clofe his 'eyes f 
Wheit fell Oppreffion •clanks his dhain^ 
And*P/(y pleadr, but pleads in vaisf 
And favage Mars feverely imiies, 
And Fain rewards the warrior's toili* 

** Turn, my Alddes, turn to me*^^ 
And will not Hercules be free ^ 
One look— one tendw look beftow f«^ 
Ah ! nurfe not voluntary woe* 
I come with fondeft cai^ to pleafey 
To lap thee in £l3rfian eafe,. 
To foothe with charming founds thy IfpA^, 
And life's vexatious ftorms eontr oul ; 
Whilft joy's unclott^d, ftn-bright rays,, 
To gild the fortune of thy day%:. 
Whilil Qart^ that like the bal of night, 
With darknefs dwells, andihum the li^^ 
At Pleafure*^ bright approach retires ; 
7be lark alone, to^heavcn afpires." 
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JfSi as (he fp6kei th* coaniouf'd boji^ 
^wilderM in a werld of jo^Tt 
Drank the d^rudion of her toQgxiey 
And bleft the rapturei as file fung«« 
J>elighted, raviib'd, f>x'd» ama^M! 
HelookU hefigh'd, be bUOi?^ hegaa*il . 
With fccret joy tbeSyrtn view'dy 
And thus her guUdful fi>ng purfuM : 

^* Creation's .works my power dedans 
I people ocean^ earth, and air. 
The fcaly nations ofthe deep 
With me, their mirMul revels keep, ' 
Sporting in xpral b^wefs^ where I 
Their pregnaqt pleafurcs multiply^ 
And as ^lliey frim Ihe brine abovr, . 
They dance.for. joy, aodfleap for love* 
Or, when tl^e tempeft*s thuoder ravety 
Secure beneath the wintry waves, 
They view the bpiling billows rtfC| 
Toifing the veOel to the ikies. 
V^en Ocean's^freeiziiig bofom feek 
The oold, that Winter's rage congeals^ 
Safe from the rigours of the year. 
Nor blails, nor I^orms, nor frofts they fear* 
No change of feafons these they know, 
*Tis FUafureU laAiiig fpring below:: 
Thus all, who deep with Neptune dwdl. 
Though mute, my triuix^bfi loudly tell. 

3 ^* Th^ 
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«'* The lawlcfs tyrants of the wood 
TUafure purfuc, their uobleft good. 
Panthers and Pards enjoy thy flames^ 
Grappling their fable-fpotted dames. 
My voice, my precepts thefe obey, 
And ah thou favager than they ? 

** On me the tribes of air attend ; 
The plumy people call me friend : 
I form their laboured fongs of love, 
And fwell the concert of the grove. 
The ftrong, vidorious bird that beam 
Jove^:s forky thimders through t4ie fpheFes;, 
Bows to my yoke, and bends to me ; 
Kor thou, my Son, art lefs than he. 
Since Pkafure^. then, thro' Nature reigns, 
And glad Creation wears my chains. 
Shall great Alcides, fprun^ frons Jove, 
Whofe birth is I'egifter^d above, 
DifdaiE the bleffings of the Hey, 
Which Gods partake, and Gods fupply? 

** Then take— 'tis PUafureU cup divine. 
That mantles with immortal wine. 
Who taftes fliall Hve, who drinks "fliall iind 
One fweet delirium of the mind. 
Where joy and boundlefs raptures reign,-^ 
i-ife without Fleafure were but pa'm.^ 

She ended : but hpr words impart 
Heliftlefs traniport to his heart« 

Awl 
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Awhile irrefolttte he (lood^ 
Divided, charm'di but not fubduM* 
Panting and pale his colour flies, 
Loft in fweet tmnults of furprize ; 
Now trembling, fainting, doubting, , dying, 
Now half-refolved, now half-comply tng i 
His hand lie flrietched, i^^ith fatal hafte, 
^he deatb-empoifon'd cup to tafte, 
When f7r/«^ intcrpos'd hervoicQ • 
And fix'd Kis fluduating choice. 
Sublime her front, and in her mien, 
Mildnefs with majefty was feen ;, • 
^Such majefly^^as gilds the morn, ; • 

When dawn's bright daughter ftrft is born. 
No loofe defines ^er ircis heth^M, 
The decent -Graces decked the raaic'. 
White were her robes r alid'on thtfc robe* • 
Were pi^ur'd heaven's irefplcndent globes^ 
The full-orb'd moiiv tfi^\i[iwearicU fitn^ ^ 
Whofe endlefs cour&'is tiepep diMie^; •• .• 
♦Orion, flaming in the<iky; ' ■' ^ • 
The Mom, and Phofphor^s golden eye : 
There, with heriword and balance flione ■ 
Adrasa on a :flany throne: 
No bandage bound her^piercing fight, 
Keen, and iptui*ively bright ; 
for yet flie ruled, nor man had driven > 
Th* offended fugitive to Jieaven; 
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Here ^oafu^in h6r blQodkftiun!4 car^ 
By eagles draw]i« itdvaac'd 19 war;: 
Sere Ten^'^ giant offspFtag ikkiid<:««» 
Each holds a mountain in hia hand^; 
Striving Oiyt^pvato invad^ « 
With Felipn*6 w^ht on Ofla laid* 
And tkrice t}iey ftrove» and t^ft'd on hif^ 
The rocky xmn to the Ay •: 
But Jove in thunders ruihed, aad kurj!d 
The miscreants to tb* infernal world* * 
Imperial turrets crown'd her head, 
With palms and peaceful olives ^fpread^ 
^Immortal meeds, that bloooi: ^tn foeg| 
And ftill.to heioes' fame bdiongi . . 

A flaming iWord, as Ugktnii^ bright, 
She rais'd ;«— too ftrcmg for mortal figbU 
On her left arm, advanc - d b^re, • 
A fhiel4 of adamant (heiMFe, 
On whofe broad 'bofsiQ^rdfe iji £re 
'Huge Etydras; and Chimeras; dire:; 
The terror of Arcadia's plains . 
The Gold, by dragdns w^tch^invain;; 
Oeryoii's tsiple-iaodied fras&e^ . 
!Nemea's fierce monfter, breathinrg flame $ 
The Dog of Death, whofe hideous yell 
Hovvlsihrough the bieak abyfs of hell ; 
'The brandbing.beaft, with %razen feet ; 
Tvhe teFrpr^teeming Bull of-Crdc; 
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And on their mangled mafter fed 
The favage fleeds of Diomed. 
Here, loofen'd of her zone,* was fccn 
Thermodon's flern axe-bearing Queen. 
Scar'd by the brazen din, upflew 
The foul Stympbalian birds in view^ 
And as they mount the iliaded air, 
Their flapping wings loud war declare. 
Himfelf amid the glorious toils, 
Grafping a club, and clothed with fpoils; 
The much-admiring chief efpies, 
And palms and pi6turM trophies rife ! 
Bright earncft of his future feme I 
He viewSy he feels the kindling flame : 

* The twelve labours of Hercules, which arc here dcfcribed on the (hield 
of Virtue, it is prefti-ned, have a good efifc^ j they are not^ however, c\i 
tqually eafy of folution. This of looTcning the zone of the Amazon, as 
dire£led by 'Juno, it is difficult to account for, sind remains unex- 
plained by the Critics. The old Geographers have placed the country of 
the Amazons in that of the modern Chcafllans, among whom it is p6f- 
Cblc, and even pYohable, that the remains of their original reay be 
traced ; and as it it more likely to find them in the cufiom: and mamiers 
•f a people than any where dfe, the ceremony obfervcd by the prefcot 
Ciro^an huibands of cutting the belt of their wives on the day of mar- 
riage, which is facrcdly and rcligioufly worn till marriage breaks ir, may 
^ a fign ^fuly'ucath t of the woman to her new lord and mailer, who by 
this ceremony may be faid to have conquered her, and to hold her by a 
fymbol in ful>je^ion. This, however, is fubmittcd t© the learned \ff 
*^"0f conjecture only. 
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His beld heart beate ; bis pantiBg fout 
£xpands, and bums for glory's goaL 
Fleas'd Firtue markM the godlike man, 
Seiz'd the glad omen, and began : 

'^ Hail, matchlefs youth ! immortal feed 
Of Jove, from whojn the brave proceed; 
Would'ft thou be happy — follow me— 
True greatnefs heaven referves for thee. 
The Gods with vigour ftrung thy frame. 
They gave "thy ibul with Mars to flame, 
That thou in glory might*ft excel, 
But moft the monfter, Faffion^ queH. 
From Heaven I come, thy fleps to guide. 
To fall, or conquer by thy iide ; 
To lead thee to the founts of Truth, 
And match thee with immortal youth.* 
What claims refpec^, what draws renown, 
*Tis Labour gains, and Toils that crown ; 
Whate'er is glorious, great, or fair. 
Is Virtue*% boaft, and Firtuc\ care. 
Would'ft thou be hoaour'd by die State ? 
in arms defend her — and be great. 
Thy country calls thee to the field ; 
*Tis thine to vanquifti, thine to fhield ; 

*^ By the marriage of -Hercules with Hebe, the ancients meant thai 
the deeds of heroes bloom undimioiJhcd through lime, and live, as ii 
wete^ ia perpetual youth, 
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To tame the rude, oncultur^d foil, 
And make the defart Graces fmile ; 
Adorning with the arts of Peace, 
The glory and the guard of Greece. 
Shall Sloth, fhall Mufic's foothing (trains, 
Unman the virtue in thy treins ? 
If mufic muft thy paffions fire. 
Let praife, thy country^s praife infpire: 
Let War's alarms thy breaft inflame^ 
The mufic of a hero's name.* 
Let the fliriU trumpet fliake thy foul^ 
Let Mars the battle's thunder roll : 
Be each inglorious care fupprefs'd, 
And warm the wnrrior in thy breafl-. 
From Virtue's hill what proi'peds rife^ 
Though labour in the conqueft lies I 
Unfading beauties bloom around^ 
Sweet- warbling airs celeftial found ; 
Afcending from the vale below, 
Health's own ambrofial odours blow ; 
And golden funs for ever (hine, 
To make thy life on earth divine. 



'p Themlftocles being afkcd what forr of mufic he moft admired? 
** The voice of him," replied the hero, << that Left founds the prai(b$ of 

'♦' ray aflioas." — ^An /.iifwcr worthy of the m^n that made it. 

Horace beautifully alhides to the mufic of a good name, 
** Das aliquid faraac; qu:« carmine gratiorav: rem 
« Occupcc humanam ?" Lib. II. Epift. 4. 

M * Or 
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Or (hould one forrow intervene 
To fadden the delightful fcene, 
'•Tis Pity's tender ilrops that flow 
For miferable man below. 

" Delighting and delighted, I 
Dwell with the bleft above the iky. 
The Graces in my train are feen. 
My handmaids they, and I their Queen : 
Thofe Graces that on Wifdom wait. 
When Jove's proud daughter moves in fiatc* 
I guard the good man's peaceful door^ 
And make his happinefs fecure; 
And 'tis th' induftrious labourer's lot 
To find me conflant at his cot. 
Then mark the moral I advifc, 
*Ti3 Wifdom fpeaks, nor Wifdom lies : 
To curb the monflers of the mind, 
(Thofe monfters that enflave mankind) 
The light of Reafon firft was giv'n, 
A beam to raaa deriv'd from heaven. 
But PIea/ure*s fpecious fmiles of joy 
Riot*s mad fons of Mirth deftroy: 
Her cups with pois'nous juices fiU'd, 
Though myrtles crown, and rofes gild. 
Unnerve the flrong, the gay confume.. 
And lay their triumphs in the tomb^i 
The body's health ber feafts impair, 
Whilft thcfick fen/c b^lf loaths its fares 



Bu 
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But Vi R tue's well-earn'd meals afford 
Banquets, unknown to Pleajure*s board. 
Then dare be great.-*-This fword and fliicld, 
Which none like thee fo well can wield, 
(The fame to Mars by Wifdora giv'n. 
The glorious workmanfliip of heaven) 
At once thy guide and guard fliall prove, 
To fit thee for the feafts of Jove." 

She faid. The hero pausM awhile, 
Allur'd by ricafure\ golden fmile ; 
For the falfe Syren caft a look. 
That half his refolution (liook ; 
But Jove that inftant warm'd his foul. 
And bade his loudeil thunders roll. 
Alcides hail'd the voice divine, 
"And ** Firtuel Virtue! I am thine; 
Be thou my choice, be thou my guide !" 
Jove's mighty fon traniported cry'd, 

Iqdignant Pleafure then began— 
•* Ceafe thy proud boaft, ambitious man !- 
I fee, nor diftant is the day, 
I fee, vain Greece I thy power dttcay ; 
I fee corruption, floth, and luft, 
Dafli thy proud glories in the duft. 
I fee thy virtue, Sparta, fied ; 
1 fee thy freedom, Athens, dead ; 
Lo ! Rome receives my willing chain,* 
And half the nations blefs my reign* • 

M 3 Evea 
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Even Britain's felf unmann'd I fecy 
Her braveft youth (hall bend to me ; 
Her warriors into women grow, 
Arm'd lefs for fervice than for fliow. 
Her chiefs the quarter-deck fhall quit| 
On fofas with the fair to fit, 
And Sloth's foft-cuihion'd couch be fpread^ 
Por the hard hammock's fiock-bound bed ; 
While mufic, mirth, and mafque^ and iongf 
£mafculate the bold and flrong. 
Her clergy, as the}' pray for bread. 
Shall pimp for thofe by whom they're fed } 
And flail-proud dignities be mine^ 
To'fan6t«fy the dull divine, 
For whom in PIea/ure*s feftive hall. 
The fattcft of the fli^ck ihall fall. 
Her lawyers, arm'd wiih poifon'd quills. 
Like vultures ftiall advance their iii/si 
And Harpivis on the wings of fraud 
Come ru flung, flying all abroad. 
Where Ifis winds her willowy way. 
And Cam*s flow-ciixling eddies play; 
Her youth fliall lift the coxcomb head, 
With Pkafure's fweets profufeiy fpread : 
Nor Learning's odours there fliall rife, 
But Fop!^ to Folly facrifice ; 
And Grace, ar\d Chefterfitid meltdown 
The bullion of the BritiiU crowiu 



Or, 
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Or, ihould our promis'd empire fail. 
And Virtue one fliort hour prevail, 
Italian airs my powers fhall fix, 
By fiddles propp'd, and fiddle-flicks* 
Mara*s fweet fhake fliall lull the land^ 
Lords with Giardini lead the band, 
Caftrato fwcU the full-voic'd choir. 
And manhood's felf in fqueaks expire ; 
And lad, by each unthinking fool. 
Virtue be turn'd to ridicule. 
Thus Pleafure\ empire all fliall own^ 
And Britain vindicate my throne." 

She faid, and inflant fliot from figh% 
But dropp'd her mantle in her flight* 



ON THE SIGHT OF MISS VASSAL.* 

AT MB.S. JOLLIFFE's MASQUERADE^ 

February 27, 1786, 

BT RICHARD PAUL JODRBLL, ESQ. 

Imperial nymph ! Ul-fuited is thy name 
To fpeak the wonders of that radiant frame : 
Where'er thy fov*reign form on earth is feen,; 
All eyes are — ^Vassals ; — thou alone, a queeo* 

^ Since nnurbd to Sir Godfrey Wdyfter, of BaOlle Abtiqr» Suflety. 

M4 £.Pl-^ 
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EPIGRAM. 

EruditiJIimi Coakle}^ tu eris femper mihi magnus ApoUo. 

Compared with^^/ Lettfom, how UttU k HcrfchcJ» 
A world he difcovcrM, but Lettfom the WurzcU j 
That far didant orb with cx)nteinpt we ihould treaty 
What good will it do ? Now the root we -can eat, 
jHerfchel's^^r is thus prov'd much inferior xx^lnti 
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ON THE PREMATURE DEATH OF CLOE 

SNAPPUM, 

A LAPr*8 FAVOURITE LAP-DOG. 
A JtU D*£8PRIT, BY DR. FOTHERGILL, OP BATH» 

^«/V dcjiderio Jit putfor aut modus 
^am — cart capitis ! HoR, 

xOOR Clo on Delia's downy lap 

Took many a fweet and balmy nap; 

When Delia breath'd the evening air, 

Clo frifk'd and gambord near the fair: 

Full oft, indeed, the pamper'd elf, 

Like Bladnd's pig, o'er-flept himfelf ; 

When pinch'd by Damon, wicked wight. 

She'd loudly fnore— then fnap and bite ; 

Dart 
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Dart fqumting eye — prick fwivel ear, 
And in "flirill htnxy^wo^ accents fwcari 

• 

But now poor Cloe's race is run- 
Adieu to roguifh mirth and fun. 
Two doctors held a learnM debatd 
On Cloe's cafe — alas, too late J • 
For at the ruthlefs tyrant's call, • 
Monkies, and men, and lap-dogs fall ! 
Remember this — ye belles and beaux, 
Your eyes, like her's, at length mud clofc !-^ 
Soon muft ye quit your iprightly mirth. 
And min^gle with your parent earth ! 
Where Kings, and Queens, and Peers of State, 
With — ^lap-dogs fhare one common fate ! 
Thus Delia mourn'd — while in each eye 
The big broad drop flood trembling by. 

Now Clo's foft Ikin— dear, precious iluflf ! 
Adorns fair Delia^^ favorite muff: 
Still gliftens while 'tis gently prefc'd, 
And fondly by the nymph carefs'd ; * 
Now fooths her arm, her lips, her cheek. 
Still pleas'd to « dwell in dimple fleek."— 
But flop — methinks Tve faid enough— 
Oh, happy— happy — happy muff! 

CAMON. 

M s ^ ON 



ON DELIA'S BIRT H.DAY, 

AN ANACREONTIC— BT. THE SAME* 

Nunc eft hibcndumj nunc pedt lihira 
Pulfando t^lus. HO&r 

Prepare, ye fwalas, the jocund lay 
To welcome Delia's natal day : 
Around your brows the myrtle bindi- 
Commit your ibirows to the wind : 
Let Love, and Joy, and mirthfiUl Glce^ 
Thi& day your boon companions be. 
Come, join the gay — die jovial throngs 
Begin the dance— begin the fong 
Let fparkling brimmers crown the feaft, 
•* Then welcome fong, and welcome jcft%"^ 
I«et fprightly wit and mirth abound, 
While lovely Delia's health goes round; 

Attune your notes to Delia's praife. 
For well the nymph deferves youi: lays i 
From morn to eve prolong the tale. 
And render vocal cvlry vale ; 
Search' ev'ry wood, and grove, and pkin, 
^ ^u fcarce will meet her like again.'* 

' DAMON. 

ELE- 



ELEGIAC STANZASr 

SAORED 

To the Memory of a mucb-lamented friend^ whoj lathing: 
in the Sea on^ the Coaji ^Pembrokefhire, w/xx, hy afud^ 
€t§tt Sivelif *voaJhed away and unfortunately drowned^ on 
ihe 2d of Axigai^j 1781. fFhat rendered the Catafrophf 
Jiill more melancholy^ tvas its happening in the Prefence of 
s mutual Friend of the Deceafed and the Author. 

WRITTEN BY W% T. VITZGE&ALD^ £S(^ 

Finis Vita ^us noh^s luHuofus* 

TACT, m AGRicec- 

"What MuTc of Pky flmll my heart invoke. 
What mournful meafure to cxprefs its griefy: 

Lament the fbcial bond of friendfliip broke, 
And venting forrow give my breail relief I 

Mow vain are all the purpofes of man, 

Our hopes of happinefs and dreams of lore t 

Eruitlcfs the fccnc» our fond ideas platt, 
While doubtful hangs the balance from above* 

Full in the pride of bold afpiriog youth. 
With adive health, and cheerful fpirits blefs'di^ 

l*vc loft a friend — a friend of matchlefs truth, 
Wbofe mind each genVous virtue fure poffefs'd ! 

M- 6 And- 
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And thou, Eugene, whom Heav'n in pity fpar^c!^ 
And left me not a friendlefs wretch to moura. 

What agonizing pangs thy bofom fhar'd, 
When haplefs Carlos from thy fight was borne ! 

Ahy.cruel wave ! that wafliM him from the Ihore, 
• And broke a link of friendfhip's facred chain I 
Why would'ft thou not unto his friend reftore 
• ^ The breathlefs body from the dreary main ? 

Alas ! his corpfe exposM to parching wind, 
Floats o'er the furface ofthe treach'rous deep ! 

(Oh, wretched mortals, to the future blind!) 
I little thought his timelefs death to weep. 

And fuch a death !— ere half his days were flown, 
Juft as he entered on the world's wide ftage ; 

When all thofe feeds in ripen'd ftrength had grown. 
Which Virtue planted in an early age. 

No friendly care his relicks to attend. 

Nor decent ftone his merits to record ; 
No warning fcnt of his approaching end, 

Nor knowledge of the awfal, dread award ! 

Yet with fubmiffion let us humbly bend, 

And be our guilty murm'rings all fupprefsM ! 
The Almighty call'd to Heav'n my much-lov'd friend, 

And what his will decrees rauft prove the hcfi. 

And 
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And tho* no pompous honours are beftowM, 
No fiin'ral rights upon his wat'ry bier; 

Friendfhip fhall pay the debt fo juftly ow'd. 
And yield the annual tribute of a tear. 

Oft as that fatal morning- fliall return. 

That gave my friend for ever to the wrave, 

Fancy before my eyes (hall place his urn. 
And call his image from the wat'ry grave. 

Then, when the vifion opens to my view, 
His many virtues Mem'ry fhall impart ; 

And proving to our friendfhip ever true, 
Shall write his Epitaph— upon my heart 



! 



ON MR. mason's abuse OF THE LATE DR. SAMUEL 
JOHNSON; IN THE MEMOIRS OF MR. WILLIAM 
WHITEHEAD. 

AVhILE John/on fpoke poor Mafon's wrath was 

dumb, 
But Johnfon filenc'd, prattles o*er his tomb. 
Thus, at forae eagle (lain, once frighted crows. 
With daflard vengeance aim their puny blows. 
Mafon ! what wreath fhall grace that critic's head^ 
Who fear'd the living, but infults the dead ? 



ON 
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Off iiEino TfiS Dvctrtss or frETOirsfltie ttr ah 

HALF-MASK AT TUB OFE&A HOtFSB GALA III l*J^m 

O OyiTE reveal that heav'nly face, 
Where lote and all his cheeubs play ) 

So Mora's iirft bluih in (hades we trace. 
And anxious wftit the brilliant dajr. 



BROOKES's GALA. 

jfpn% 1789.' 

AIR. 
SUNG BY KELLY AND STORACE. 

CHOR-US. 

Hark ! heard you not yon joyful cry,^ 
l^at loudly tore the echoing iky ? 
Twas Britian's voice— to Heav'n her thanks afcend. 
Thanks for her Ring reftor*d, her father, and her 
Friend. 

DUETTOi 

No more, by fears opprefs'd,. 
The mother beats her breaft. 
Or, loft in angiiifh wild, 
Hangs weeping o'er her child. 

CHORUS. 



CHORUS; 

Forth from the cloud, which late his face o'erfpread, 
The Star of Brunfwick burft, a purer light to Ihcd* 

CHORUS. 

Come then, fweet Minftrelfy and Song,^ 
And youthful Dance trip it along ; 
Come gay-ey'd Mirth and ftolk Sport, 
Not the loofe joys of Comus' Court. 



ODE 

ON THE 

RESTORATION OF HIS MAJESTYj 

KECITED BY 

Mrs. SIDDONS; 

WRITTEN BY MR. MERRY. 

Refulgent from his zenith height, 
The vaft orb (how'rs the living light, 

While Tofeate Beauty hails the bounteous flream i 
Gigantic Ocean drinks the blaze, 
Wild on his boundlefs billows plays,^ 

Aad fliakes his gUtt'ring trelTes to the bearing 



But 
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But feC| cngender'd in tlie gloom -^ 

Of fuUen Night's unhallowed womb. 
Dim clouds arife, and vapours fell ; 
Onward they fpeed their baneful flight, 

Spread o'er the Heav'ns their ftiadowy fpell. 
Deform the promised day, and veil the glorious lighfe 

Ah ! now far off the tim'rous pleafufes ha^e. 
Sad Silence- flumbers in the lift'ning waft6 : 
From her lorn cave poor Melancholy fteals. 
And fcarce a figh her fecret pang reveals ; 
Hufh'd are the zephyrs, mute the tuneful grove, 
The notes that wak'd to joy, the gales that whifpery 
love. 



But fliort the mournful change— behold 
Again from high the radiant fplendour roll'd ; 
See, the frcfli flow'rs with brighter tints are fpread^ 
And richer colours pa.nt the mountain's head ; 
The wanton river, more luxuriant, leads 
His fiiv'ry current through the laughing meads' ; 
A fweeter fong the feather'd minflrel tries, 
Far ftveeter perfumes from the bloflbras rife ; 
'Tis Nature's incenfe fills the bright'uing Ikies. 



} 



So when thy luftre, George, awhile 
Was loft to Britain's forrowing ifle, 



AppallM 
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Appaird, we fhnink beneath the blow ;. 

The boldefl heart confeft difmay, 

Defpair o'crcaft our Glory's day, 
Witnefs'd a Sovereign's worth, and fpokc a nation's wot*. 

V— — But rifing now to tranfport from her fears, 

Health be to George, our King, Britannia cries ; 

Wiift the warm wifli, ye gales that rife, 
Spread the glad ibunds, ye echoing fpheres, 
Where'er Britannia proud her vidtor fceptre rears ^ 

Let diftant Continents declare 

The glorious caufe that wakes a nation's care^ 
When in difafter's heavy hour 

Dire ficknefs clouds the Monarch's brow, 

*Tis that unflirinking from his hallowed vow. 
That Monarch, to his free-born people juft; 

Reigns but for thofe who gave him pow'r, 
And makes it glory to defcrve the truft. 

Long reft the fceptre in his equal hand, 
And to his fway may Heav'n propitious be ; i 

Long may he rule a willrng land. 
But, 6h ! for ever may that land be free ! 

— Have we not feen a threat'ning world combine. 

To tear the laurels from Britannia's flirine ; 

Seen countlefs navies load the weary main, 

Legions on legions fwell th' embattl'd plain ? 

Yes, with difdain have feen them, and they know 

How quick the bold prefumption end^ in woe : 

As. 
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As when of yorc^ on Poi^licr's purple Heliy. 

Gaul's rcgalM lord refignM his Hlied fliield ; 

When Cressy's troops the fable Chief rcver'd. 

And firft Icn Dien on his plumes appear'd* 

So ftill the vanquifliM foes of Albion find, 

Nought can relift th* unconquerable mind ; 

From Elliot's thunder, Rodney's rage they fly, 

Fate gives th' infpiring word««Tis G£o&gs and Liv 

BBRTY I 

Fairy people ! ye who dwell 
In fragrant Evening's vapVy cell^ 
To the clear moon oft repair. 
And quaff the fpirit of the air ! 
' Bear Britannia^s votive* wreath^ 
Where the gentleU zephyrs breathe j 
Lave it in the fapphire tides, 
Where immortal Fame refides ; 
JVIark the leaves which valoiir wove. 
Gathered by the hand of Love ; 
Virtue blefs'd them as'fhe viewed, 
*Tis the wreath of gratitude ! 

— Yet ftill a noble palm to Britain's heir 
Let the fond ardour of aife6tion bear ; 
Juft fo the favotjrM Prince, in whom we ti-ace 
The brighteft glories of jthe Brunfwick race 5 
Unfeign'd benevolence, grace void of art, 

The mildeft nature^ and ibc irmeft heart ^ 

Feel^ 
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Tceliogs, that fhare the grateful blifs they givCt 
When blufhiog bounty bids the fuif 'rer live ; 
The pride of genVous worth which pants to prove» 
His deareft birthright is the people's love ; 
His beft ambition to revere that law. 
Which holds the free-born heart in willing awe* 
Such are the virtues happy Britons own, ' 
Diffiife reflefted luftre on a throne. 
Andlo! H1BERNIA9 from her fertile coaft, 
Leans o'er the lucid waves to hear the boaft ; 
Then gaily ftrikes her harp's melodious ftring. 
And with the fond applaufes greets the fpring | 
Greets the light blail which jocund fpeeds away^ 
To where the Atlantic clafps the finking day* 
Spread^ ye foft gales, our nation's honour raifei 
And blend in kindred f.ime fraternal praife* 
Tho' thou', ingenuous York, all praife difclaim^ 
And in a brother's glory feek thy fame, 
Howe'er with confcious worth thy bofom glows. 
Thou art the foe of none but Freedom's foes. 
Bleft be thofe youths whofe love and duty wait. 
To guard the public parent of the State 
And bled the Father, who when ills invade, 
From Heav'n and Nature claims the furcft aid« 

Sullen Hate and Party Spleen, 

Pride and Envy quit the fccne ! 

Fj iendfhip here, and Pleafure bind 

Flow'ry fetters on the mind ; 



Female 
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' Female charms around confpirc— - 

Beaming love, and foft defirc ; 

Forms celeflial, that furpafs 

Thofe beheld in Fancy's glafs,. 

When the youthful Poet's eye 

Meets the vifion'd ecflafy. 

Sons of Freedom, hither haftcj 

Only you •the blifs can tafte. 

Only you have powV to prove ] 

What is Beauty, what as Love. 

Sons of Freedom, hither throngj 

Join with us the loyal fong, 

*Till in glad concord ev'ry heart agree, 

BKUNswiCK*8blellline — Britannia's liberty, 

J^'riiien in Ireland^ in Augufl, 1 786* 
MARGARET NICHOLSON. 

BY R. J. 

An attempt wp know has been made toaflaffinate his 
Majf fty. Thnt gnci.^us Providence, which all good men 
fhould pray may ftill continue to guard his facred perfon, 
has been pleafed to preferve him from a danger fo immi- 
nent, and io furprifing. In the memory of no man liv- 
ing have the internal annals of Great Britain been flained 
with an atrocity fo uncongenial to the fpirit of that coun* 
U'Y% The prefs and 'v^t tongues have too often fcattered 

their 
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fheir obloquy and trcafon upon Royalty, but till now tbe 
knife bas not been unfheathcd againft the life of our Sove- 
reign. A woman's, it is true, and a lunatfr/s, was the 
hand which rais'd the weapon, and his Majefly's royal 
clemency inftantly forbad any rigour to be ufed towards 
her. Such prefence of mind, and fuch humanity, re- 
quire no ornament ; they pronounce at once their owa 
panegyric. Yet, though the perpetration was fruftrated.' 
the very idea of fuch a crime muft kindle cveiy latent 
fpark of fervour and loyalty in every honeil breail through 
his dominions. 

Many, no doubt, will l>e the ignorant exaggerations, 
and not fewer, perhaps, the vague conjedtures in confe- 

iquence of this (liocking incident j frenzy too may not in 
general be fo eafily traced up to its fource, as avoided in 
its outrages ; but though this horror will end where it 
began, in madnefs, yet Prudence may take inftru£^ion 
from it. A fpirit of traiterous licentioufnefs has too long 
pervaded and difgraced the publications fpread over the 
Britifii Empire — like cankers, they eat their way into the 
core of Loyalty. While the atrabilious blood of England 
grows blacker at their pcrufal, vilions of abufe and re- 
formation perplex the crazy fancy of their readers, till 
the moft fanguinary and wicked enterprizes appear to be 
the moft conftitutional, becaufe they are the moft fum- 
mary and defperate. Had our King no other claim to 
the refpedlful allegiance of his people, the firft title in 
•w Law (while we have any) ought not to be befpattered 

witb 
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u^ith fliamclefs fcurrility, and made fubftantivc to the 
vileft epithets : befides the treafon, they defeat the pur- 
pofe they would eSb&f debafiiig the nati<His which can 
tolerate, and not the Prince, who muft defpife them» 
Difguftful in the fouleft degree to every liberal under- 
ftanding, they produce more ferious ill confequeiices 
than the mere loathing or indignation of Gentlemen* The 
ignorance of foreign nations believe, or their cunning 
^miflTaries pretend to believe, that the Affertors of the 
Britifh Conftitution are grown weary of its boafled pre- 
eminence, that all diflindtions being confounded, all re- 
fpeft to decency loft, even Majefty itfelf openly reviled 
with brutal impunity, fuch a State muft be upon the 
brink of Anarchy, and is prepared to fling itfelf into the 
chains of Defpot. The moft powerful they kn6w is moft 
likely to rule in the Chaos. It would be great injuftice to 
the motive which exciter thefe apprehenfions to charge 
the Writer of this well-intended paper with a wifli to re- 
ilrain the free difcuffion of any public meafure, or the juft 
cenfure of undeferving Minifters. He would ftep for- 
ward to reftrain Majefty itfelf in all its pomp and fplen- 
dour, if he faw it attempting to ftride over the barriers of 
Law and the Conftitution ; but that reftraint to be re- 
fpefted fliould be refpe^tful, nor ought the gentry of 
thefe Realms to forget that, though Lil)erty be their in* 
fieritance, they were born fubje6tj. During the reign 
t)f his Prefent Majefty, this Kingdom has emerged from 
«ftate of oblcurity and deprefion, where file had long 

lain 



llsin groveling under his Predcccflbra. A vindii^ive retro- 
fycSt to our former unmerited condition can but fill the 
public mind with gloomy diffatisfadion, fruftrating at 
tmoe the means of prefent enjojonent, and eb{lru£iing 
tkofe of future; acquilition. It is the fpleen of a Mifan* 
thropc, not the fenCe of a Folttician. The delegated au« 
diority of this Government is now in the hands of a noble 
P^on of unblemifhed honour and of tried refolution. 
We have experienced fuch qualities in our prefent Vice- 
•xoy, and n>ay no favage exceOes among the lower orders 
of the People, nor any dangerous and ill-timed competi* 
^ons of thofe in a fpherc above them, compel us fpeediiy 
to feek for the fame in the Duke of Rutland's Succeflbr. 

That Minifters have not been permanent, has been a 
heavy misfortune, efpccially in this latter sera, to this un- 
toward country, nor is it to be afcribed, as fome have 
oarelefsly perfuaded thcmfelves, either to the dciign or to 
the levity of his Majcfly. Give other caufes a fair exa- 
mination, and we fliall find the true one. A remote Co- 
lonial War, at once fomented and decided at home, un- 
gracious in its obje6V, and in its j^rofecution embarrafled 
by all the impediments which nature could interpofe 
againft it; the ambitious and intriguing policy of our 
natural enemies, humiliated for a time by defeats, but 
always vigilant and afpiring ; the high difTentious temper 
of parties in the feat of dominion ; in ftiort, a combina- 
tion of diiHculties have too often forced the Crown to 
bow with the gale of public opinion, while unfortunately 

that 
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that gale has not been, at any period, joiig eaougl 
Jiczdy ; MiniHers of conrfe have been ihifted with it 
But whatever part we may chufe to aflign to his Majeftt 
in thefe movements, no well-informed man has charge< 
him with indifference to the welfare of this Ifland. Oi 
the contrary, his Royal protedion, atid encouragemen 
•f Ireland have fometimes excited jealoufy, or the affec< 
tation of it, in the bofoms of fome of his temporar) 
Counfellors ; io 'that whatever cohnedions or partial re- 
gards may be among us for any particular fet of men, 
the King is, or I am certain ought to be, the firfl collec- 
tive object of our affedion and duty. 

Next to the wild enormity of the attempt to deprive 
our moft excellent and amiable Sovereign of his life, 
would be that of fuffering conjeAure-ar fufpicion to wan- 
der beyond what has been made manifeft to the world. 
It is not poflible that any true Britifli or Irifh heart could 
be depraved or cowardly enough to fuggeft a traiteroui 
^affination as an expedient for any purpofe whatfoever. 
It will end where it begun, in the infanity of a wretched 
woman. A Clement and a Ravlllac were the ofFspririg of 
an enflaved Countty, and their deeds the genuine brood 
of Monkery and Fanaticifm ; — before fuch fiends the 
Tyrant, and the Father of his People, fall without dif- 
tinftion. The generous hiftorians, even of an arbitrary 
Government, fenfible of the true caufe why Princes are 
Kot fafe upon their thrones or in their chambers, conti- 
nue to pofterity the detefiation of Aich monfters* With 

the 
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the fame fpirit, and with one voice, iniy tHe People of 
tfadc Realms execrate the late example, and devout)/ 
offer up their acknowledgement! tg the King oF Kings 
for the prefervation of their Sovereign ! 

A FRIEND TO THE CONSTITUTION. 

INSCRIPTION 

OH A TBMPLB AT CASTLE-TOWN, THE iKAT OF TH« 
JLIGHT HO... THOMAS CONOLLY, IN THB COUNTY 
OF KILDARE, DEDICATED TO CAROLINE COUNTKiS 
OF BUCKINGHAM. 

You, gentle fpirits, who approach this feat, 
Enter with thoughts compos'd and reverent feet ; 
While art and nature charm th' admiring eye, 
Give the foft tribute of one tender figh 
To her, who, diftant, glads fome happier fphere^ 
Yet leaves her lovM idea ever here. 
Here beauteous Carolina was wont to fliufi 
The dazzling blaze of jon meridian fun; • 

And here retir'd, from his bright beams withdfcw 
The nobleft obje6t thofc bright beams cou'd view, 
A gen'rous breaft with glowing kindnefe warm, 
A heart unfpotted, and an angel's form. 
Hail, dear retreat ! may ev'ry fyivan powV 
With care diftingui(h*d guard this favoured bowVI 

R. JEPHSON. 

V0L.IIL N EXTEM- 
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EXTEMPORE LUDICROUS MILTONIC VERSES, 

TO THE LATB MRS. GARDINER. 
FROM MR. JEFH^ON. 

JVIAD AM ! I write an humble fuilor to you. 

There is an adlrefs, Mrs. TapUn hight, 
Wbofe benefit comes on next Saturday, 
FamM As you Like It is the ipe£tacle, 
Invading Harlequin's the Interlude, 
And plump Mifs Pope plays Dorothea ^nip. 
To thefe fuccecds, by way of Petite Piece^ 
The Mafque of Comus^ which the eyelefs Bard 
(Britannia's Homer y in immortal verfe 
Gave to th* admiring world, where moral grave, 
Pleafure's allurements, ^nd the revel route 
Of Bacchanalian Riot, Dance, and 5ong, 
The cup of Circe, and the Sorcerer's wand, 
Bright Spirits clad in weeds from Iris woof. 
And Senfuality with Porker's fnout, 
And virtuous Lady fpurning liquorifli baits, 
Bold in the praife of fun-clad Chaftity, 
And Youths full of wife faws and fentences, 
(The frequent lore of Eld's oft-razor'd lipj 
In mingled meafure charm the eye and ear. 

A Differtation on a Hobby-horfe, 

Pi onOunc'd by Mr. Tapiin^ crowns the fcenc. 

Nofv 



ioH" iitt JliL'Ji nf till: T"«tti// .* v.i;ni,, 
Asid cie iniisf naxni nf m' luiicitirip. 
Aer. «te miL3D jzix^ till viOHBF .^^<gr 
Ic fixk or ihn&iD^ ^109 iif"rr=ads3ii)injjrc. 
Sawe tfcese ic ■.iifiHiiBb je l-'iutt *& vaiii ; 
Her fcSner una — >-_it* mizcIiiFri tif r.—f^ ♦ 
CbcnJt'^ "R-a f af "rinr iiaiit: tut biamL*rjrf roar 
And 7^^, flmririffnLTc Tn»r-\ anhrhitc^ 
Eitm-rSf ]bs tfaif pmtc^iiic : ht to mr 
Hzs frro B M f n' gnJed isai, md pmvs tk ?a'm 
To lis aar inaaccfian, tbir your fDm\, 
Fairer thzn Pjttj }Dr*d, •orXrtxi:? drew, 
l^laj grace £ £de-tl»K nt hsr bene£t. 
3lMsi?zM f aai 3^j4 ;^ and isETjr s ctsood r e rospli 
Fond to be fero, bm fbadcr to obS'*^ 
Bring with too, room there h eno^jlj f!>r all, 
Tho* your wfaoSe modicr § fWeli ihc oonijttnjr* 

But, oh ! wha&'cr jon clctcrmnic, Ladv ! 
Apprize me qukklj, bjr a written note. 
Or meflage verbal, or a kinder call 
On me or coafort near the Caillc-Hall. 

"• Mr. Edward Tighe, a very refi^fbbl^ ch.-a:»iWr, wcU kiwviru ivi 
the lireraly and theatrical circles of Great Biitalu aa«l lKlM\d« 
f Afterwards Mrs. V, Montgomcr)'. 
J Now Countcfs of CaihamptoD. 
5 A Ladv remarkable for her beauty an J tmh>tf>tfntt 

N e iiutt . 
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BURLESQUE MILTONIC. 

BXTEMPOftE AV8WS1. TO AN INVITATION FROM THE 
LATE MRS. GAR.DLNE& TO DA^^E WITH HEB. AT A 

• BALL AT HER EUTER's^ THE HON. MRS. BERES- 
FORD'S) 111 177^* 

JS^IND Summoner ! exped me not in vain, 
With thee to lead the mazy country dance» 
Where fiddles loud with clanging dulciniixe^ 
Tabor and pipe enlivening, or full tone 
From furlier chord, or wire refponfive ihiick. 
Or boxen tubes uttering far Tweeter breath 
Than the blind minflrel's whilkey-fwill'dpour in, 
Infpire the twinkling feet of all who crowd 
To (hake thy beauteous filer's trembling floors* 
111 fuits my mood with faltant revelry ; 
And admonitions fage from Paean's fens, 
Deep-lettcr'd men, well cloak'd, full periwigM, 
Pulfe-feeling me prohibit : then my vow— 
(Rafl\ vow I renew'd too oft and violate,) 
Thyfelf did hear it — ** I no more wou'd make 
" My grizzling head the minion of my heels, 
«* Nor bound, norfrifk, nor hop, nor rife and fink 
" Mechanical, to impulfe of light founds.** 
Not that the honour of thy offer'd hands 
Infenfible I priie not, or too proud, 
K^e6t as worthlefs, witnefs the delight 

Their 
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Their eloquent a<ftion,* true inierprcter 

Of mighty Sliakefpeare's foul fo lately gavc» 

When to my cars and eyes the ancient fcene 

Was realiz'd^— enihiiliaftic Tighe 

Reciting, thou impaffioning the drain 

With geftiire, loiik, and motion. So uf old 

(If critics err not) on the Grecian ftagc, 

Or Latian, (huge capacious theaKrcs) 

The multitudinoui anddiftantthroogt 

Received their poet's fenfe, one part €xprefi*d 

By joint exertion of the two-fold mine* 

Know, I am held befides by manacles 

Of long engagement to devote this night, 

Till blithe Hyperion glittering cheers the dawn. 

To other fcenes than choral merrimenti 

At dillance many a rood from Marlborough Street* 

Then let fome meeter, happier fwain 5c bleOs'd 

To jig and amble vis-^-vis de vous. 

Share thou the nimble joy^ if joy it be. 

With Sam^ large headed, but well balanced too 

By prominence behind, or Staples bland. 

Or ^^^ portentous, giving import deep 

* An epidemic hoarfeaefs prevented Mrs. Gardiner firom recidng the 
words of Lady Macbeth, at a preparatory rehearfal of the tragedy on ft 
private (bge. Mr. Tighe^ with his ufual alacrity, undertook to recite 
for her while Ihe accompanied the words with infinite grace and variety 
of a^ion. >» 

N 3 . To 
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To *' what's the clock ?'* or, " which way blows the 

** wind ? 
** Twice two count four, fire burns, and froft is cold.** 
Or dance with Tighe^ for Tighe with thee wou*d dance 
Abdominous, but not unmuQcal ; 
Or deep-mouthed Toler^ (loud tho* little he) 
Or H^/of cordaged phiz, but air of fwain 
Stanopian, high above the vulgar modes 
Of pain and pleafure, bumpkin f3rmpathie8 \ 
Diftortive forrow,. feature warptdg grin, 
111 feeming with difcolour'd toothleft giuns^ 
Or fangs of ebon die, whence iiTue oft 
(Unlike the Sharon from thy rofy mouth) 
Feftilent vapours, fleams to love averfe : 
Plum down with flagging plumes foft Cupid*s drop^ 
As flrangied birds o*er foul Amian6tus pool. 
Give each or all thy hand for one Ihort night, 
But in thy breaft a friendly corner keep 
For him who knows thy worth, and values thee* 

R.J. 



INSCRIP- 
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INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE COTTAGE AT CASTLB-TOWN, DEDICATED TO 

MICHAELMAS-DAY, 

By lady L. a. CONOLLY. 

Michaelmas, my favourite dny ! 
Joy to thy returning ray ! 
To thy dear propitious hour, 
Grateful I infaibe this bow'r^ 
Firil, on thy blefs'd noon I faw. 
Him whofe will has been my law. 
Who fuch law wouM not approve, 
'While its bond is mutual love ! 
Here not pulfc nor poultry fail, 
Wholefome bread nor amber ale, 
Water horn yon plenteous flream, 
Harmiefs curds nor cheefe of cream : 
You who like my cottage cheer, 
Love my love, and welcome here I 
All the reckoning you need pay 
Is, to hail my favourite day, 

L. A. CONOLLY. 



N 4 PRO. 



£ *7* ] 
PROLOGUE, 

As it might havt henf^htn at the Reprefctaation ^ 
THE WAY TO KEEP HIM. 

BY THE D. OF &. 
WRITTEN BT JOHN KENT| El<^ 

"VV^HEN Beauty brings her whole artiWry hcrCi 

J fink into a n)anquijh*d engineer. 

In vain njy heart each battery ennploys, 

Whilft, furcr than xht hali^ her glance deftroysj 

No more the filenc*cl/pr/ ^ fire fupplies^ 

But, coni^uer'dy -^yields to cauaMaiUs of eyes ! 

'Gainft blooming.Damer^s * elegance of mien, 
't^yjiores of ordnance yield not oncfafcine 5 
"My garrifons would, ceitainly, fnbmit, 
Attacked by Campbell's f fmiles, and Bnice's % wit. 
Preiumptuous ! to fu))pofe that Hohart*% § form, 
Invincible as charming, could x\oXftorm 
Tht pianted hafiion ! Wliat She fupplies, 
Circumvallatiofi% fruitlefs breadth defies ; 

* Mrs. Lovemorc. •{• Lady Conftant. % Mulliii. 
§ Wiiiow Bcllmour. 



Her 



[ *73 1 

Her coup tie main defli'oys my coup de maitre^ 
Defeats ftart up where'er I reconnoitre ! 
Such checks muft change me to zfortrefs-hater* 
On hope forlorn to heat roy march afraid^ 
When t\*ry pa fs has ^atiks of amhufcade ; 
When each redoubt^ each lengthen*d enfilade^ 
Is, by her 'weight of metal fwept abroad \ 
If Amazons the hreaji-nuork * will invade. 
My darling fcience boafls no gaiionade. 

V about capitttlatiofi^tt me yield, 
De/ert the trenches'^take the fesLOcfulJleld^ 
Nor, when the fair hefieger's train divinei 
At once hlonus up the depredating mine ; 
Should I lament that ev'ry rampart feU, 
If hands like your's f would raife my citadel* 

So when thePaphian Queefl — lefs fair than you, 
Th' unerring fliaft from Cupid's quiver drew ; 
Deep ill her Mars' breaft (he plung'd the dart. 
Made ev'ry drop of warlike blood depart, 
And fill 'd with love the fubju gated heart. 

* Putting his hand amoroufly upon his heart. 

f Aciilif fling liimfclf to the female pait of the nuJkoce. 



SON- 
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SONNET 

IN THB SEW COMEDr OF 

FALSE APPEARANCES. 

BY TMI RtOHT nOK. OBNtltAL COKWAY* 

L 

Fairest oympb, whUc thus I moan^ 

Blooming hope fubmits to love; 
The ftars are coofcious of each groan^ 

Heav*n-born pafiions from above* 

n. 

The pitying plains fhall fee my anguifli. 

Bowing with a load of woe : 
Morning, noon, and night, I languifh^ 

All on fire, from top to toe. 

III. 

Through Phlegethon my limbs are wading^ 

In thy torrid zone of charms ; 
Cupid aiding, love perfuading ; 

Take, oh ! take me to thy arms* 



INSCRIP. 
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INSCRIPTION 

On^a Temple tf/ Caftle-town, the Seat of Mr. Conolly, 
in the County of Kildare, dedicated to the Chevalier 
Lelaune, Captain of a French Frigate^ by Ladt 
Louisa Conolly. 

Vv HILE Bourbon to thy martial fiimc, Lelaune^ 
May raife the column, or infcribe the ftonc ; 
To thefe calm feats thy gentler praife extends^ 
Where foes to France are to thy virtue friends. 
Here pleas'd they tell when vid'iy on the wave 
Bright Leinfter captive to thy fortune gave ; 
When the rude element and ruder war 
Heav'd her foft breaft * with many an anxious care^ 
How the fierce Gauls, when thy fair deeds they few, 
Turn'd wild defire to reverential awe ; 
Confefs'd the wonder of her matcblefs charms. 
And conquered more by courtefy than arms ; 
This all admire, but moft a fitter's love, 
Studious to honour what her thoughts approve, 
Oft owns the gen'rous vi6lor of the fea, 
And gives this flirine to gratitude and thee, 

R. JEPHSON. 

* The Dachefs Dowager of Lcinfter, in the lafl: war with America- 
and France, had four fons m a£lual fcrvicc with his Majcfty's forces. 

LINES 
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LINES ON THE PRINCESS EUZABETH 

BATHING IN THE S£A AT WEYMOUTH^ 

1 F, hoary Ocean, from thy fiirges fpring 
A beauteous forrHi with evVy radiance huugy 

Whco Venus rofc to fight ; 
Sure charms as exquifite as thofe you gave^ 
Are circPd — ^when Eliza in thy wave 

To bathe her limbs delight I 

STANZAS, 

BY R. B. SHERIDAN, ESQ^ 

A S K • S T thou, " how long my love fliall ftay, 

*' When all that's new is pail ?" 
How long ? ah, Delia! can Ifay 

How long my life will laft ? 
Dry be that tear — be hufh'd that figh ; 
At leaft, ril love thee till i die. 

IL 

And does that thought affect thee too. 

The thought of Damon's death } 
That he who only lives for you, 

Muft yield his faithful breath ? 
Hufli'd be that figh, be dry that tear. 
Nor l^t US lofe our heaven here I 

DELIA 
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DELIA TO DAMON. 

IN ANSWSR TO THE ABOVE STANZAS* 

ThINK'ST thou, my Damon, I'd forego 
This tender luxury of woe, 
Which better than the tongue imparts 
The feelings of impaffion'd hearts ; • 
Bleily if my iighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

Can true afFe£tion ceafe to fear ? 
Poor is the joy not worth a tear ! 
Did pai&on ever know content ? 
How weak the rapture words can paint ! 
Then let my fighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love. 

The Cyprian bird with plaintive moan, 
Thus makes her faithful paffion known ; 
$0 Zeph*ius' breathes on Flora's bow'rs, 
And charms with fighs the queen of flowers ! 
Then let my iighs and tears but prove 
The winds and waves that waft to love» 



AN 
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EPITAPH 

VTOS GEORQE LORD BROOK, SON OF THE EARX. dF 
WARWICK, AGED 14 YEARS, DIED MAY I, fjZC* 

Farewell, dear youth ! for ever torn away, 
*Midfl: the fair hopes which birth and fortune gavcj 

With aching hearts thy laft fad rites we pay, 
And drop the tears of pity o*er thy grave. 

Farewell, dear youth ! yet memory longfliall trace 

Each early virtue dawning in thy mind^ 
Thy gentle manners, unaffeded grace^ 

Vivacity with fenfe and fweetnefs join'd* 

Blooming in health and beauty, as of late. 
Oft fliall thy form to Fancy's eye appear; 

And whilft AfFedtion mourns thy early fate. 
Thus from thy tomb thy voice fludl Reafon hear. 

** Enough, dear friends ! — ^Your partial tears reftrain, 
'* Nor vainly murmur againft Heaven's decree ; 

** To refcue me from future cares and pain, 
'* From pleafure's fnares, from vice and mifery, 

<• God in his mercy kindly fnatch'd me hence, 

** And took me to himfclf in youth and innocence." 
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